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PROLOGVE. 


'Ve thought uport ; and cannot tell which way 
Ouoht I can ſay now, ſhould advance the Play, 
For Playes are either good, or bad the good, 

( If they doe beg ) beg to be underſtood. 

Anlin good faith, that has as bold a ſonnd, 

As if a Beggar ſhould aske twenty pound, 

— Men have it not about them : 

Then ( Gentlemen ) if rightly anderfiood, 
Thebad do need leſſe Prologue than the goo4- 

Fir if it chance the Plot be lame, or blinde, 
Il cloath'd, deform'd throughont, it needs muſt frude 
Compaſſion, — It is @ beggar without Art :— 

But it falls out in penny-worths of Wit, 

Asmall bargaines elſe. Men ever get 

All they canin will have London meaſure, 

A bandfull over in their very pleaſure. 

And now yee have't ; hee could not well dexy ee, 
Ard 1 dare ſweare hee's ſtarce a ſaver ty yee. 


A 2 Prologue 


| EI *_ 


Prologne to the Court. 


Hoſe-commor paſſions, hopes.,and feares that full 
The Poets ill ard then the Prologues fill | 

Iz this our ave, bee that writ this, by mee, 

Proteſts againſt as modeſt foolerte. 

Hee thinks tt an odde thing to ben parne, 

For nothing elſe, but to be well againe. 

who writes to feare 1s ſo ; had hee not writ, 

You ne're had been the Tudges of his wit ;, 

And when hee had, did he but then intend 

To pleaſe himſelfe, he ſure might have bis end 

without th'expence of hope, ard that hehad 

That made this Play, although the Play be bad. 

Then Gentlemen be thriftie, fave your doomes 

For the next man, or the next Play that comes ; 

For ſmiles are nothing, where men doe nt care, 

And frownes as little, where they need not feare, 


— 


To the King. 


His ( Sir ) to them, Lut unto Majeſtie, 
All hee h.: ſazd before, hee does denze, 
1 at to Majejire : that were to bring 
His feares to be, but for the Queen and King, 
Not for your ſelves ; and that hee 41-25 r6t ſay x 
\'ure his Soverargnes another way : 
Tur ſoules are Pre? ces, ana vor; ave as g204 
4 title that way, as yee have by blood \ + 
To governe, and here your power's mere oreaf © 
And abſolute, than 11 the royal! Seat. Me, 
Theremen diſpute, and but by L ar obey, 
Here is 110 Law at all. Cut what yee ſay, 
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: Az!laura, 1z love with the Prance, but nam'd Miſtreſſe 


Scena Perſia, 


King, 1» lovewith Aglaura. 

Therſames, Prizce, iz love with Aglaura. 

Orbella, Qzeer, at firſt Miſireſſe to Liriff: 7n love 
with Arialpes. 

Ariaſpes, Brother to the K:zg, 

Ziriff, Otherwayes Sorannez drſgvrſed, Captaing 
of the Guard, tz leve with Orbella, brother to A- 
olaura. 


| Tolas, A Lordof the Conncell, ſeemin friend to the 


Prince, but a T raytoar, 74 love with Semanthe. 


to the King. 
Orſ2mes, 4 young Lord antiplatonzque ; friend ts 
the Prince, © PETE Os 
Philan, The ſame. 
Semanthe, 7: love with Liriff ;, platonigque, 
Orithie, 2 love with Therſames, 
Paſithas, 4 farthfull ſervart. 
Tolinas, Aglaura's wazting-woman; 
Courtiers, _: 
Huntſmen. 
Prieſt. 
Guard. 


Enter IQLAS,TOLIN A. 


Arried ?andin Diana's Grove ! 
Jolin. So was th'appointment, or my Senſe 
Jolas, Married | (decerty'd me. 
Now by thoſe Powers that tye thoſe pretty knors, 
Tis very fine, good faith *ris wondrous fine : 
Joliz. What is, Brother ? ) 
folas, Why ? to martie Siſter — 
T'injoy *rwixt lawfull and unlawtull thus 
A happineſle, ſteale as *rivere ones owne ; 
Diana's Grove, ſayelt thou ? — Seratcheth his head, 
Jolin, That's the place ; the hunt once up, and all 
Ingag'd in the ſport, they meane to leave 
The company, and fteale unto thoſe thickets, 
Where, there's a Prieſt attends them ; 9, 17770, 
Jolas, And will they lye together, think'ft hou Þ-: +-] 
Jolin, Is there diftin&ion of ſex thinke you ? -;+;;<* 
Or fleſh and bloud ? WE Hs. 
Jolas, True ; but the King, Sifter ! 
_ Jelin, Bur love, Brother ! 
Jolas, Thou ſayeſt well ; 
'Tis fine, *tis wondrous fine : 


Diana's f5tove >— 627» 1:2 
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2 AGL ATR A: 


Jolin. Yes, Diana s£ grove, 
Bur Brother if you ſhould ſpeake of ls now, —— < "I 
Fol.Why thou Ch 't a drowning man holds not 2 thins* 
Semanthe ! ſhe ſhuns me too: (; (Enter Semanthe ſhe ſee 
John, The wound feſtred ſure! (Iolas-and goes in agen,” 
The hurt the boy gave her, when firſt \7 
Shee look'd abroad into the world, is not yet-cur'd, 
Tolas, What hurt ? 
Tolin, Why, know you not 
Shee was in loye long fince with young Zorayues, 
(«Aglanra's brother, ) and the now Queens betroth'd? 
I#/as, Some ſuch flight Tale Tave heard. (nam'd;. 
Toliy. Sli oht?ſhe yer does weep, when the but hears him 
And tels the prettieſt, and the ſaddeſt fries 
Of all thoſe c1vill wars, and thoſe Amours, 
Thar, truſt me, hoth my Lady and my ſelfe 
Turneyyee wg Statues fill, G1] 
Tolas, Pith, *tis not that. 901 D88Þ 0070 
'Tis Ziriff and his freſh glories here DN 
Have rob'd me of her. 
Since he thus appear'd in Court, 
My love has Jangiſh'd worſe chan Plants in drought; 
But time's a good Phyſician : come, lets in : 
The King & Queen by this time arg come forth. Exeum. 
Enter Serving-men to Liritt. | 
1 Serv, Yonder's a crowd without,as if ſome firange 
S12ht wereto be ſeen to day here. 
2 Serv. Twoor three with Carbonadoes afore in ſtead” 
of faces miftook the doore for a breach, & at the opening 
of it are ariving ill which ſhould enter firſt, _ _ -...- 
3 Serv, Is my Lord bufie ? *' '©  (Kwocks. ) 
Enter Ziriff as 3n his Studie, 
1 Serv.My Lord there are ſome Souldiers wichon== 
Zir, Well Iwill diſpatch them preſently Ve 


wy 
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2 Serv, Ti'Embaſiadours from rhe Cadul! ans r00-- 2 
Zir. Shew them the Gallerie. * * 
3 Qerv. One'fcom the King == 
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46L AFRA* 3 
Fr. Again? I come, I come. © Exeunt Serving-men, . 
* 7 Zirift ſolus. ds AS 2. 
Cream ſſe, thou yainer ſhadovy of rhe Princes beames, | +. 
Begot by meere reflechon, nouriſh d In extreames ; 
Firk raughe to Creepe, and live upon the glance, 
Poorely to fare, till thine owne proper ſtrength. 
Fring thee to ſurfer of thy tTfe ar laſt. 
How dull a Pageant, would thys States-phy feeme _ 
To mee now ; were noc my loye and my reyenge 
Mixt withit ?——_ OO I Re” 
Three tedious Winters have T waited here, 
Like patient Chymiſts blowing {till the coales, 
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And ſtillexpe&ing. when the bleſſed houre 
\Would com. ſhould make me maſter of 

The Court Elixar, Power; for that turnes all : 
Tis in projetion now ; downe, ſorrow, downe, _ 
And ſivell my heart no more, and then wrong'd ghoft 
Ofmy dead father, to thy bed agen MO 
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And ſleep ſecurely ; - by 
It cannot now be lone, for ſare Fate maſt, © 
AS't has been cruell, fo, a whi:e be jult. "IR, -- 
Enter King and Lords, the Lords intreating— 
TIED. TEST DNL 15 
Kings I fay they ſhall nor live ; our mereie 
Would furne finne; ſhoald we bur uſe it er'e ; 
Pte, and-Loye;'the boſſes onely be © © © 
Of government meerly for ſhow and'ornament. _ 
Fereis thebit that mans proud will reftraines, _ _ 
Andmakes its vice its vertue— See it done. 2. 
Enter to them Oneen, Aglaura, Ladies, the King 
_ - addreſſes himeſelfe ro Aglaura. — 
$0 early, and ſo curious 1n Ws , (faite Miſtr eſle?) 
Theſe prettie ambuſhes andtraps for hearts . 0 
Set with ſuch care to day, looke like defigne : 
opeake, Lady, is't amaſſacre reſoly'd ? ls arraf(2 4 
Is conquering one by one growne tedious ſport | ADEN q 
Oc iqthe nwber of tho eakeninhy — 
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4 AGL AFR A. 
That for your fafetic you mult k11l out-right ? 
eFol. Did none doe greater muſchiete ( Sir ) than] 
Heay'n would not much be troubled with fad Rorie, 
Nor would the quarrell man has to the Starres 
Be kept alive {o ſtrongly. 
King. When hee does leave't 
Woman mult take it up, and jr{tly too; 
For robbing of the ſex and giving all to you, 
Ael. Their weakeneſſes you meane, and I confeſle, Sir. 
King. The greateſt ſubjects of thetr power or glorie, 
Such gentle rape thou act'lt upon my ſoule, | 
And with ſuch pleafing violence dolt force it fill ; 
That when it ſhouldrefift, it ramely yeilds, 
Making a kinde of haſte to be undone, 
As ifthe way to victorie were lofle, 
And conquelt came by overthrow. 
Enter au Expreſſe delivering a P acket upon his knee. 
| The King reads,  (Ladiesheads, 
Os. Prettie! The .Oucen looking upow a flower in one of the 
Is it the child of nature. or of tome faire hand? 
La, 'Tis as the beauty Madam of ſome faces, 
Arts 1flue onely. 
King. Therſames, ge 
This concernes you moſt, brought you her picture ? 
Exp. Sorathing made up for her in haſt I have.( Prefers 
Kizng.lt ſhe does owe no part of this faire dower( thePi- 
Vnto the Painter. the is rich enough, © (flare, 
Agl, A kinde of merry ſadnefle in this face 
Becomes 1t much. 
King. There 1s indeed, Aglanra, 
A pretuie ſullenefſe dreſt up 1n {miles, A 
That fayes this beauty can both kill, and ſave. 
Hqv like you her Therſames? 
her. As well as any man can doe a houſe 
By ſeeing of the portali, here's but a face, —_ 
And faces ( Sir ) are things I have nor fludied ; 
T have my dutie, and may boldly. fiyeare. hg 


AGL AYR A; 

what you like belt will ever pleaſe me moſt, | 
King. Spoke like Therſames, and my ſonne, 

Come! the day holds faire, _ 

Let all the Huntſ-men meet us in the yale, : 

We will uncouple there. E xeaxt. 

Ariaſpes : ſolus tayer behindes 

eAriaſp . How odd a thing a croud is unto me ! 

Cure nature intended I ſhould be alone, 

H2d not that old doting man-mid-jvife Time 

Slept. when he ſhould have brought me forth. Thad 

Been ſo t00— Studies and Scratches his head. 

To be borne nere, and onely nere a crowne — 

Enter Jolas. 


aA] 


Tot. How now my Lord ? 
What ? walking o'th *tops of Pyramids ? 
Whiſpering your ſelfe away 
Like a deny'd lover ? come ! to horſe, to horſe, 
And Iwill thew you ſtretght a fight ſhall pleaſe you 
More than kinde lookes from her you dote upon 
After a falling out. | app 

Ariaſp. Prithee what 18 *t ? | 

Tel. lie teil you as I goe.— Exennte 

Entey Huntſ-men hollowing and whooping ,, 

Hunt. Which way ? which way ? 

Enter Therſames, Aglaura mwffled. 
Ther.This is the grove,'tis ſomwhere here withi7.-- Ex, 
Exter dogging of them, Ariaſpes, Jolas. 

Tol, Gently ! Gently ! Ee , 
Enter Orſames, Philan, 4 Huntſman, two Conrtiers. 
Hunts, No hurt, my Lord, Ihope. 

Ors, None, none, 
Thou wou'dſt have warranted it tO anorher, 
TfThad broke my neck : 
Whar ? doſt thinke my horſe and I ſhe tricks ? 
That which way ſoeyer he throwes me 
Like a tumblers boy I mult fall ſafe ? 


W3s there a bed of roſes there? would I were Rwy, 
I a 


of 
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6  ACLAPRA A. 
if I had nor as leif h'a falne in the tate, as where I did. 
the ground was as hard, as if it had beenpay'd with Pla. 
conicke Ladies hearts, and this unconſcionable. fellow 
askes whether I have no hurt ; where's my horſe. 
x Court. Making love to the next mare I thinke, 
_ 2 Court. Not the next I aſſure you, 
Hee's gallop'r aivay, as ifall the ſpurs 1'th* field 
Were 1n his fides. PM 
Ors, Why there's it 2 the jades in the faſhion too. 
Now ha's done me an injurie, he will not come nere me, 
Well when I hunt next, may it be upon a ſtary'd cory, 
Without a ſaddle too. 
And may I fall intoa ſaw-pit, and not be taken up, bur 
with ſuſpition of having been private, with mine owne 
bealt thete. Now I better conſider on't too, Gentlemen, 
*tis bur the ſame thing we doe at Courr ; here's every 
man ſtriving who ſhall be formoſt, and hotly purſning of 


whart he ſeldome oyertakes, or ifhe does, 1t's no great 
Imatrer, | | | 


Phi, He that's beſt hors'd (that is beſt friended) gets 
in ſocnelſt, and then all hee has to doe is to laugh at, thoſe 
that are behind. Shallwe helpe you my Lord?— 


Or.. Prithee doe —— ſtay! 
Tobe in view, 1s to bein fayour, 
"$1t not ? 

P hi . Ri oht, 


And he that has a ſtrong faRtion againſt him, hunts, upon 
a cold ſent, and may in time come to a loſle, 
| Ors, Here's one tides twomiles about, while another 
leapes a ditch and is in before him. FT: 
Phi. Where note the indire& way's the neareſt 
Ors. Good agalne—— | 7 £ Je 
Phi. And here's another pnts on, and fals into a Quag- 
mire, (that is) followes the Court till he has ſpent all 
(for your Courr quagmire is want of money)there a man 
15 ſure to Rick, and then not one helps him our, if they 
epaxlaughathim.. oO es. 
x Conrt; 


AGLAYV RA, 5 
1 Cert: What think you of him, that hunts after my rate 
And never ſees the Deere ? 
2 (ourt» Why he 1s like ſome young fellow, that follows 
The Court,and neyer ſees the King. 
Orſc To ſpurre a horſe till he 1s tir'd, is 
Phi. To importune a friend till he be weary of you. 
Orſ. For then upon the firſt occafion yare. thrown off, 
As I was NOW. (mes. 
Phi.This 1s nothing to the catching of your horſe Orſa- 
Orſ. Thou ſay'ſt true, Ithink he is no tranſmigrated 
Philoſopher,&therfore not likely to be taken with morals. 
Gentlemen—your help, the next I hope will be yours, 
And then 'twiil be my turne,— Exennt. 
Eﬀer againe married, Therſames, Aglaura,Prieſt, 
Therſ. Feare not my Deare,if when Loyes diet _. 
Was bare lookes and rhoſe Rolne roo, 
He yet did thrive ! what then 
Will he doe now ? when every night will be 
A teaft, and every day freſh revelrie. 
Agl. Will he ncr ſurfer, when he once ſhall come 
Toerofler tare ( my Lord) and fo grow licke, 
And Loye once ficke, how quickly will it dye ? 
Ther, Ours cannot ; 'tis as immortall as the things 
That elemented it, which were our ſoules : 
Nor can they ere impaire in health, for woat 
Theſe holy rites doe warrant us to doe, Tm” 
More than our bodyes would for quenching thirſt, 
Come ler's to horſe, we ſhall be miſt, 4 
For we are envies marke,and Court eyes carty farre. 
Your prayers and filence Sir : — to the Prieſt, Excunt« 
| Emer Ariaſpes, Jolas __ 
Ari. Tf it ſucceed ? T weare thee here my Jolar—< 
Tel. Tf it ſucceed ? will night ſucceed rhe day ? 
Or houres one to another ? is not his luſt 
The Idoll of his ſorile ? and was not ſhe 
The Idoll of his'taſt ? as fafely he mjghr 
Faye ſtolne the Diadem from off his head, 


eu eos yt SER —_ 


8 AGCLAFTR A, 
And he would lefle haye mitt it; | 
You noiv, my Lord, mult raiſe his jealouſie, 
Teach it to looke through the falſe opticke feare, 
And make it {ce all double : Tell him the Prince 
Would nor haye thus preſum'd, but that he does 
Intend worle yet ; and that his crowne and lite 
Wu1'l be the next attempt. 

Ari. Right. and I will urge 
How dangerous 'tis unto the preſent ſtate, 
To have the creatures, and the followers | 
Of the next Prince (whom all now [{triue to pleaſe ) 
Too neere about him : 

Tol. Whar it the male-contents that uſe 
Tocome unto him were di{coyered ? » 

Ari. By no meanes ; for 'twere in vaine to give 
Him diſcontent ( which too muſt needs be done ) 
It they within him gav't not nouriſhment. 

lel. Well, Ile away firſt, for the print's ro5 big 
If we be ſeene together. — Exit. | 

Ari. I have fo fraught this Barke with hope. that it 

Dares venture now in any Rorme, or weather ; 
And if he linke or ſplits, all's one to me. 
* Ambition ſeemes all things, and yet 1s none; 
** But in diſvuiſe ſtalkes tro opinion 
* And fooles it into faith, for every thing : 
*Tis not with th'aſcending to a Throne 
As 'tis with ftaires, and [{teps, that are the fame ; 
For to a Crowne, each humour's a degree ; 
And as men change, and differ, ſo mutt wee. 
The name of yertue doth the people pleaſe, 
Not for'their love to v<rrtue. but their eaſe, 
And Parrat Rumour I thar tale have taught» 
By making love I hold the womans grace 
"Tis the Court double key, and entrance gets 
To all the little plors ; the fierie ſpirits 
My love to Armes hath drawne into my fagion ; 
All, but the minion of the Time, 1s mine, 


And. 


AGLAYVR A, 
And he ſhall be, or thall nor be ar all. 
He that behoids a wing 1n pleces torne, 
And knows not that to heav'n1t once did beate 
The high-flowne and ſelte-leſs'ning bird will chinke 
And ca! t 'emidie Subjects of the winde : 
when he that has the skill ro imp and binde 
Theſe in right places, will thus truth diſcoyer ; 
That borrowed Inſtruments doe oft conyey 
The Soule to her propos'd Intents, and where 
Our Stars deny, Art may ſu»ply— Exit, 
Exter Semanthe, Orithie, Orſames,Philan. 
Sem. Thinke you 1t 1s not then 
Thelittle jealoufies ( my Lord ) and feares, 
Joy mixt with doubt, and doubt reviv'd with hope 
That c:ownes al: love with pleaſure ? theſe are loſt 
When once we come to full truitton ; 
Like waking in the morning, when all night 
Our fancie has been fed with ſome new ſtrange delight. 
Orf. IT erant you, Malam, that the feares, and jcyes, 
Hopes, and deſires, mixt with deſpatres,and doubts, 
Doe make tne ſport in love ; that they are 
The very dogs by which we hunt the Hare ; | 
But as the dogs weuid ltop, and ſtraight give ore 
Were it not for the little thing before ; 
So would our paſſions ; both alike mult be 
Fleſh't ri the Chaſe. | 
Ori, Will you then place the happitieſſe, bur there, 
Where the dull plow-man, and the plow-mans horſe 
Can find it out? Shall Soules refin'd, not know 
How to preſerve alive a noble flame, 
But ler it die, burne out to appetite? 
Sem. Love's a Chawelioh, and would live oh aire, 
Ph-Gok for Agues, ſtarving 1s his food. 
Orf, w hy ? there's it now ! a greater Epicure 
Lives not on earth ? my Lord and I have been 
In's Privie kitchin, ſcen his bills of Fare, 
&*m, And how, and how my Lord? 


— 
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© Or. A mightie Prince, | 
And tull of curiofitie — Harts newly flaine 
Sery'd up intire, and iucke with little Arrowes 
In ſtead of Cloaves —-— | 

Phi. Sometimes a cheeke plumpt up 

With broth, with creame and claret mingled 
For ſauce, and round about the diſh 
Pomegranate kernells, fixew'd on leaves of Lillies. 

Ors. Then will he have b/ack eyes, for thoſe of late 
He feeds on much, and for yarietie 
The gray —— _- 
Phi, You forget his coyer'd diſhes 

Of Jene-{trayes, and Marmalade of Lips, 

Perfum'd by breath fiveet as the beanes firſt bloſſomes. 
Sem, Rare! 

And what's the drinke to all this neat, my Lord ? 
Ors.Nothing bur pearle difloly'd,teares {till freſh ferch'd 

From Lovers eyes, which it they come to be | 

Warme in the carriage, are lireight cool'd wath fighs, 

Sem, And all this rich proportion, perchance 
We Would aliow him : | 
Ors, True | but therefore this 1s but his common diet; 

Onely ſerves | 
When his chiefe Cookes, Liking and Opportunitie, 

Are out o'th* way ; for when hee feaſts indeed, 

'Tis there, where the wiſe people of the world 
Did place the vertues, 1'th' middle — Madam. 
Ori.My Lord there is ſo little hope wetſhould coyert yo 
And if we ſhould, {© little got by ar, 

That weell not looſe ſo much upon't as ſleepe. 

Your Lord{hips ſervants ——— | 
Ors.Nay Ladies wee,ll wait upon you to your chambers 
Ph. Prithee lets ſpare the complement, we ſhall doen 
Ors, By this hand Ile try. (go2 

They keepe me 'afting and Imnſt he praving. =Exemh 

| Aoglaura wrdreſſing of her ſelfe, Jolinas 
Aegl. Undreſſe mee : — 
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Ts it not late, Tolima? 
It was Line fon oelt day, this vs 
Enter Therfames. 
Ther. Softly, as Deatn it ſel:e comes on, 
When it does ſteale away the ficke mans breath, 
And ftander 3 by perceive It nor. EE ng 
Have I tro1, the way unto theſe oogings. One vg 
How wiſely doe thoſe Powers ofa © 
Thar givc us happineſle order it? 
Sending us {t11] teares to hound our joyes, 
Which elſe would oyer-fi2y and loſe raemſelyes : 
See where thee fits, 
Like day retir 'd into another world. 
Deate mine ! iviere all the beautie man admires 
In ſcattered pteces.does united lye. 
Where ſenſe does feat. and yer where ſiveer deſire 
Livesin its longins, like a Mifers eye, 
That never kneiv, nor /aiy acieue : 
Tellme, by whatapproaches muſt I'come 
Totake ih what remaines of my felicitie? 
Agl. Needs there any nevv ones, where the breach 
Is made already ? you are entred here: — 
Long fince (Sir) here, and I have g1v'n up all. 
Ther. All bur the Forr, and in ſuch wars, as theſe, 
Til that be yeulded up. there is no Peace, 
Nor triumph to he made ; come ! undoe, undoe, 
And from theſe enyious c:culs ſlide quicke 
Inco Loves proper Sphere, thy bed: © 
The wearie traveler, whom $ buſie Sunne 
Hath vex't all day, and fcortch'd almoſt to tinder. | 
Nere lone'd for might. as I have lon? d for this. 
What Spry = hand 1s me a bnockes haſtily. 
oe [oliya,ce burlet none enter — — as goes to Uh doore. 
fol, 'Tis Zeriff, SIrs 
They, — Oh LESS | 
Something of wei ght hath fxlne out it ſeemes, 


Which in his zeale to could not keere tall morniPg, P 
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But one ſhort r1nute, Deare, into that chamber, == 
| Enter Zirift. | A 


Hov nov e 
Thou tart, as if thy ſfinnes had met thee, 


Or thy F athers ehoſt ; what newes man ? 

Zir, Such as will ſend the blood of haftie meſſages 
Unto the heart, and make it call 
Al. that 1s n'an about you 1nto councell? 
\Vhere's the Princefle, Sir ? 

Ther, Why ? what of her ? 

Zir. The King mult have her by or 

T her. How ? FJ; 

Zir. The King muſt have her (Sir) 

Ther.Though feare of worſe makes j1! fillreliſh beter 
And this looke handſome in our frrepd(hip, Z riff, 
Yer ſo ſevere a preparation — 
There needed nor : come. come ! what iſt ? 

Zirift leads him to the doove,and ſhewes hins a Guard, 
Guard ! Therſames, © 

Thou art lo(t ; berray'd 
By faithleſſe and angrarcfal man. {and drawer. 
Out of a happinefle : ——— He ſteps between the doore and "1m 
The very thought of thar, 
Will lend my anger ſo much noble juſtice, 
Thar wert thou maſter of as much freſh hte, 
As ti'aft een of villany, it ſhould nor ſerve, 
Nor ſtocke thee out, to glorie, or repent © 
The ealt of it, 

Zir, Put up : put up | ſuch unbecomming anger 
T bare nor [cene you weate before. 
What ? Craiv vpon your friend, - Diſcovers ado 
Doe jon be'eeve me right now ? e——_ - 

T her. | carce be!ceve mine eyes : m— - Zoraunes, 

Zir. ihe {ame, but how prelery'd, or why 
Thhu+ iong diſguis 'dto you a freer houre muſt geake : 
That ;”are bcrrai'd'ts certaine, but by whom, 
Unleſſe _ Pricft himſelke, } cannot 'heſle 
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More 
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More than the marriage, though he knowes not of : 
Ifyou now ſend her on thele early ſummons 
Before the ſparks are growne into a flame, 
You to redeeme th'oftence, or make it lefle ; 
And (on my lite) yet tus intents are faire, 
And he will but beftege, not force affteRtion. 
Fo you gaine time ; it you refuſe, there's bur 
One ay ; you know his power and paſſion. 

Ther. Into how range a labyrinch am I 
Now falte ! what ſhall I doe Zorames ? 

Ax. Doe (Sir) as Sea-men, that have loſt their lighe 
And way : ſtrike ſale, and lye quiet a while. 
Your forces in the Proyince are not yer 
In readineſſe, nor is onr friend Zephines = 
Arriy'd at Delphos ; nothing is ripe, beſides ———— 
Ther,Good heavens,did I but dreame that ſhe was mine? 
Upon imagination d1d I climbe up to 
Thus height ? let mee then wake and dye, 
Some courteous hand ſnatch mee from what's to come, 
Andere my wrongs have being. give them end : 

Zir, How poore,and how unlike the Prince 1s thus ? 
This trifle woman does waman us all ; 
Robs us ſo much, it makes us things of pittie. 
Is this a time to looſe our anger in ? 
And yainly breathe it out ? when all wee have 
Wil hardly fill the faile of Reſolution, 
And make us beare up high enough for action. 

Ther, T have done (Sir) pray chide no more ; 
The ſlave whom tedious cultome has enur'd 
And taught to thinke of miſerie as of food, 


73 


ring it but a neceſſarie of life, 


And ſo digeſting it, ſhall nor ſo much as once 

Be nam'd to patience, when I am ſpoken of : 

Marke mee ; for I will now undoe my ſelfe 

As wilingly, as virgins give up all firſt nights 

To them they love : — Offers to gee 01tt» 

<ir, Stay, Sir, *rwere fit Aug/ara yet were kept * 
B 2 
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In {gnorance : I will diſmifſe the Guard, 
And be my {elfe againe. 
Ther. Inhow muca ivorſe eſtate am Tin noyy, 
Than it I neare had knowne her ; privation, 
Is a milerie a3 much above bare wretchedneſle, 
As that 1s ſhort of ha-pineſle : 
So when the Sunne does nor appeare, 
*Tis darker, cauſe 1t once ivas here. 
Enter Ziriff ſpeakes to Orſames and otheys halfe entrl, 
Zir, Nay, 'Lentlemen ? 
There needs no force, where there 15 no reſiſtance ? 
Ile fatisfie the King my ſelfe. 
They, ——— Oh *cis well y'are come, 
There was within me freſh Rebellion, 
And reaſon was almoſt unking'd agen. 
Bur vou ſhall haye her Sir — Goes ont to fetch Aglaura, 

Zir, Wonat doubtfull combars in this noble yourh 

Paſſion and reaſon have ! —-— 
Emey Theriames leading Aglaura. 
They. Here Sir —— Gives her, goet om. 

Agl. What meanes the Prince, my Lord ? 

Ztr, Madam, his wiſer feare has taughr him to diſguſc 
His loye, and make it looke a little rude at parting. 
Afaires that doe concerne, all that you hope from 
Happineſle, this night force him awa.: : 

And leſt you ſhould have tempted him to Ray, 
(Which hee did doubt you would and would preyalle) 
He left you thus : he does deſire by mee 
You would this night lodee in the little tower, 
Which 1s in my command ; the reaſons why 
Himſelſe will ſhortly tell you. 

Ag!.”Tis ftrange, but I am all obedience — Excunt: 


Exit 
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Acrtus II. SCENA T. 
Enter Therſames, Jolas a Lord of the Courſell. 


14. Told him fo, Six, urg'd *twas no common knor, 
[ That ro the tying of 1t nyo powyertlll Princes, 
Vertue and Love were joyn'd and that 
A greater than theſe tivo was now 
Ingaged init ; Religion ; but 'twould, nor doe, 
The corke of paſſion boy'd.up all reaſon ſo 
That what was ſaid ſwam bur o'th'top of th'eare 
Nere reach't the heart : 
Ther. Is there no way for Kings te ſhe their poiver, 
ut in their Subjects wrongs? no ſubjeR neither 
But his ovwne {onne ? 
lol. Right Sir : Ws 
No quarrie for his luſt to gorge on, bur on what 
You fairly ha flowne ar. and taken : 
Well— wert not the King, or wert indeed 
Not you, that have ſuch hopes, and ſuch a crowne 
Toventer, and yet —» 
Tis but a woman. 
Ther;How?that but agairie and thou art more enjitciotis 
Than hee and woul't proyoke me ſooner. 
lol, Why Sr ? | 
There are no A'tars yet addreſt unto her, 
Nor facrifice ; if I haye made her lefſe 
Than what ſhe is, it was my love to you ? 
forin my thoughts, and here within, I hold her 
The Nobleſt peece Nature ere lent cur eyes, 
And of the which. all women e'ſe, are bur 


cake counterfeics, made up by her journey-men * 


But was this fit to tell you ? 


[ know you yalue bit too hich all that, 
Hd A? And 


A 
wo 
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And in a lofſe we ſhould not make things more, 
'Tis miſeries happinefle, that wee can make it leſſe 
By art, through a forgettulneſle upon our ils, 
Yet whocan doe it here ? 


4 


When every yoyce, mult needs, and eyery face, 

By ſhewing what ſhe was nor, ſhew what ſhewas. 
They, Ile inftantly unto him — drawes. 
Tol, Stay Sir : 

Though't be the utmolt of my Fortunes hope 

To have an equall ſhare of 111 with you : 

Yer I could with we fold this trifle life, 

At a farre dearer rate, then we are like to doe, 


Since *tis a King's the Merchants 
Ther, Ha! 


King. 1! tis indeed. , 
And there's no Art can canncell rhar high bond : 


Iol. — He cooles againe. — (to himſelfe,) 
True Sir, and yet mee thinkes to know a reaſon = 
For paſſive nature nere had glorious end, 


And he that States preyentions ever learn'd, 
Knoywes, 'tis one motion to firike and to defend. 
Enter Serving-man. 


Sexy. Some of the Lords without, and from the King, 
They fay, wait you. 


T ber, What ſabrle State tricke now ? | | 

Bur one turne here, and I am back my Lord. — Exit, 
Tol. This will not doe ; his reſolution's like. 

A $kiltnll horſe-man. and reaſon is the ſtirrop, 

Which though a ſudden ſhock may make 

It looſe, yer does it meet it handſomly agen. 

Stay, 'umuſt be ſome ſudden feare of wrong 

To her, that may dravy on a ſudden at 

From him, and ruine from the Kang ; for ſuch 

A ſpirit will not like common ones, be 

Rais'd by every ſpell, 'tis in loves circle 

Onely *tw1ll appeare. 
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.. Emer Therſames. EH | 
Thir, 1 cannot beare the burthen of my wrongs 
One minute longer. 
lol. Why ! what's the matter Sir? - _ 
Thir. They doe pretend the fafery of the State 
Now, nothing bur my marriage with Caduſia 
Can ſecure th'adjoyning countrey to it.; 
Confinement during lite for me it I refuſe 
Diana's Nurnnerle for her—And at that Nunn'rie lelas, 
Ailegiance 1n me itke the firing of a Watch 
Wound up too high.and fore' aboye the nicke, 
Ran hack, andin a moment was unravyell'd all. 
tl, Now by the loye I beare to Juſtice, (crime 
That Nunn'rle was too ſevere; when vertuous loye's a 
What man can hope to ſcape a puriſhment, 
Or who's indeed to wretched to dehire ir ? 
Ther, Right! | 
Tl, What anſwer made you, Sir ! 
Ther. None, they gave me till tomorrow, 
Ande're that be, or they ot I 
Muft know our defiinie : 
Come friend let's 1n, there 1s no ſleeping novv ; bL 
For time is ſhorr,and we haye much to doe.—-Ereusy © 
Enter Orſames, Philan Comrtters. 1 
Orſ. Judge you, Gentlemen, if I be nor as untortuvate 
As a gamelſter thinks himſelfe upon the lofle 
Ot the laſt ſtake ; this 1s the firſt ſhe 
lever {ivore too heartily and ( by thoſe eyes) 
I thinke I had continued unperjur'd a whole moneth, 
(And that's faire you'll ſay.) 
1 Court. Very faice— | 
Orſ. Had ſhe not run mad betwixt,— 
2 Court, How ? mad? 
Who ? Semanthe ? VEISE 
Orſ. Yea, yea, mad, aske Philas elſe; 
People that want cleere interyalls taike tiot | 
So wildly : Ile tell you Gallants ; 'tis now, tince fifit I 
—. -: found 


And remoye the ſiege to another place, may all 
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Found my ſelte a little hot and quivering 'bout the heart 
Some ten dayes fince, ( a tedious Ague ) Sars ; 
( Bur har of that ? ) 
The gracious glance, and little whiſper paſt, 
Approches made from th*hand unto the lip, 
I came to yiit her, and ( as you know we uſe ) 
Breathing a ſich or tio by way of prologue 
Told her, that in Loves Phyſicke 'twas a rule, 
'Vhere the diſeaſe had birth cy ſeeke a cure ; 
ic 14 no ſooner nam'd love to her, bur ſhe 
Began to talke of Flames, and Flames, 
Neither deyouring, nor deyour'd, of Aire, 
And of Camelions—-- 
1 Court. Oh the Platoniques. (\hip's merrie, 
2 Court, Thoſe of the ney reli1910n 1n love ! your Lord- 
Trcth. hoy doe you like the humor on't ? 
Orſ. As thon wonld( like red haire.or leanneſſe 
In thyMiſtrefle;ſcurvily,'tdoes worie with handſomneſle, 
Than ſtrong defire would doe with imporence ; 
A meere tricke t9 inhance rhe price of kiſſes — 
Phi. Sure theſe filly women, when they teed 
Our expeRartion ſo high. doe bur like 
Ignorant Conjurers, that raiſe a Spirit 
Which handfomly they cannot lay againe : 
Oyſ. True. 'tis like ſome that nour1th up 
Young Lions till they grow fo great they are affraid of 
Themſelves,taey dare not grant art laſt, 
For teare they thou d nor fatisfie. 
Phi. Who's for the Town ? I mult take up againe, 
Orſ. This villanous Love's as changeable as the Philo- 
ſcphers Stone and thy Milſtreſle as hard ro compaſſe too * 
Phi. The Platonicue is ever ſo ; they are as tedious 
Before they come to the point, as an old man 
Fall'n into the Stories of his youth . ( band, 
2 Corr, Or awidow into the praiſes of her firlt huf- 
Or. \vell it ſhe hold ont bur one monerh longer, 
If I dee not quite forget, I ere beleaguer'd there, 


The 
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The curſes begutl'd virgins loſe upon their perjur'd loyers 
Flt UPON mee<s. hs 
Phi. And thou woult deſerye'em all. 
Orſ, For what ? | 
Phr, F: x being in the company of thoſe 
That ro-oke away the Prince's Mitltreſſe from him. 
Orſ. Peace. that will be redeem'd— 
[pur but on this wildneſſe to diſguiſe my ſelfe ; >: 
There are brave things 1n hand heark 1'thy eare:--(whiſper Y 
1. Coxrt« Sore ſevere plot upon a maiden-head. 
Theſe tio young Lords wake love, 
As Embroyderers work againft a Mask night and day ; 
They think impertuntty a neerer way then merir, 
And take women as Schoole-boyes catch Squrrells, 
Hunt 'em up and done 111! they are wearle, 
Ard fall downe before'm. 
Orſ. Who loves the Prince failes not— 
Phi, And I am one : my injuries are great as thine, 
And doe perſwade as ſtrongly. 
Orſ. Ihad command to bring thee, 
Faile not and 1n thine owne diſguite, 
Phi, Why in diſeuiſe? | 
Or/. It 15 the Princes policte and loye ; 
Forif we ſhould miſcarrie, 
Some one taken m19kt betray therelſt 
Unkn-wne to one an ther, 
Each man i: fafe in his one vyalour ; 
2 Corrt, And what Mercers wite are you to cheapen now 
InReal of kis ſilks? 
Or. Tron; "tis nor {o well;'tis but a Cozen of thine—= 
Come Philas iet's along :t=—— Exennt. 
Enter Oneene alone. | 
Orb, Whats it tus within whiſpering remorſe, 
ind calls Love Tyrant ? a!l powers, but his, 
Their rigour, and our feare, have made divine ! 
but every Cteature holds ofhim by ſenſe, | 
The fiveereſt Tenure ; yea ! but my husbands brother : 


And 
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Found my ſelte a little hot and qutyering "bout the heart, 
Some ten dayes fince, ( a tedious Ague ) Sars ; 

( Bur whar of that ? ) 

The gracious glance, and little whiſper paſt, 

Approches made from th'/hand unto the lip, 

I came to yiit her, and ( as you knozy we uſe ) 


Breathing a ſigh or tio by way of prologue, 
Told her, that in Loves Phyficke 'twas a rule, 
'Vhere the diſeaſe had birth cy ſeeke a cure ; 
it 2d no ſooner nam'd love to her, bur ſhe 
Began to talke of Flames, and Flames, 
Neither deyouring, nor deyour'd, of Aire, 
And of Camelions—-- 
1 Conrt, Oh the Platoniques. (ſhip's merrie, 
2 Court, Thoſe of the ne:v relig10n 1n love ! your Lord- 
Trcth. how doe you like the humor on't ? 
Orſ. As thon would(t like red haire.or leanneſlſe 
In thyMiſtrefle;ſcurvily,'tdoes worie with handſomneſle, 
Than ſtrong defire would doe with imporence ; 
A meere tricke t9 inhance the price of kiſſes —— 
Phi. Sure theſe filly wornen, when they teed 
Our expectation ſo high. doe but like 
Ignorant Conjurers. that raiſe a Spirit 
Which handſomly they cannot lay againe : 
Orſ. True. 'tis like ſome that nour!h up 
Young Lions till they grow fo great they are affraid of 
Themſelves,tiey dare not grant at laſt, 
For teare they thou d nor fatisfie. 
Phi. Who's for the Town ? I muſt take up againe, 
Orſ. This villanous Love's as changeable as the Philo- 
ſcphers Stone and thy Miſtreſſe as hard ro compaſſe ro0 | 
Phi. The Platonricue is ever ſo ; they are as tedious 
Before they come to the point, as an old man 
Fall 'n into the Stories of his youth ; (band, 
2 Corr, Or awidow into the praiſes of her firlt hul- 
Orf. Well it ſhe hold our bur one monerh longer, 
If I doe not quite forget, I ere beleaguer'd there, 
And remoye the fiege ro another place, may all The 
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The cutſes begutl'd virgins loſe upon thetr perjur'd loyers 
F || UPON MCE&» g 
Phi. And thou woulrt deſerye'em all. 
Orſ, For what * | 
Phi, F: x being in the company of thoſe 
That ro-ke away the Prince's Miltreſſe from him. 
Orſ. Peace. that will be redeem'd— 
[pur but on this wildnefle to diſguiſe my ſelte ; Fx 
There are brave things 1n hand heark i'thy eare:--(hiſper 
1. Coxrt « Some ſevere plot upon a maiden-head. 
Theſe tivo young Lords wake love, 
As Embroyderers work againtt a Mask night and day ; 
They think impoertuntty a neerer way then merit, 
And take women as Schoole-boyes catch Squrrells, 
Hunt 'em up and done 111! they are wearle, 
Ard tall downe before'm. 
Orſ. Who loves the Prince failes not— 
Phi, And I am one : my injuries are great as thine, 
And doe perſivade as ſtrongly. 
Orſ. Thad command ro bring thee, 
Fatle not and in thine owne diſguiſe, 
Phi, Why in diſpuiſe? 
Or/. It 1s the Princes police and loye ; 
Forit we ſhould miiſcarrie, 
Some one taken mi9kt betray the reſt 
Unkn-wne to one an ther, 
Fach man i: ſafe in his owne valour ; L 
2 Court, And whar Mercers wite are you to cheapen noyy; 
InRteal of kis ſilks? _ 
Orſ. Trorn; 'tis nor fo well;'tis but a Cozen of thine—= 
Come Philax iet's along :t=—— Exennt. 
Enter Oueene alone. | 
Orb, Whatis it thus within whiſpering remorſe, 
And calls Love Tyrant ? a!l powers, but his, 
Their rigour, ard our feare, have made divine ! 
But every Cteature holds of him by ſenſe, 
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And what of chat ? doe harmleſle birds or beaſts 
Aske lenye of curious Heraldrie at all ? 
Does riot the wombe of one faire ſpring, 
Bring unto the earth many ſweet rlyers, 
That wantonly doe one another chace, 
And. inone bed, kifle, mingle, and embrace ? 
Man( Natures heire ) is not by her will ti'de, 
To ſhun all creatures are alli'd unto him, 
For then hee ſhould ſhun all ; ance death and life 
Doubly allies all them that live by breath : 
T he Aire that does impart to all lites brood, 
Refreſhing, is ſo neere to it ſelfe, and to us all, 
"Thar all in all is individnall : 
Bur, how am I ſure one and the ſame deſire 
Warmes Ariaſpes: tor Art can keepe allye 
A beddred loye. 
Enter Ariaſpes: 
| Fri. Alone, (Madam ) and overcaſt with thought, 
Uncloud--uncloud--for if wee may belteve 
The ſmiles of Forrune, love ſhall no longer pine 
In priſon thus, nor ee trayell 
With throes of feare. anq of deſite about it. 
The Prince. ( like to a valiant beaſt in nets ) 
Striving to force a freedome ſuddenly, 
Has made himſfelte at length, the furer prey : 
The King ſtands only now bertwixt, and 1s, 
Jult like a ſingle tree, that hinders all the proſpect : 
'Tis bur the cutting downe of him, and wee -—- 
Orb.Why would't thou thus imbarque into ſtrange ſeas, 
And trouble Fate, for what we have already ? | 
Thou art to mee what thou now ſeek'ft, a Kingdome ; 
And were thy love as great, as thy ambition; 
I ſhould be fo to thee. 
eAfri. Thinke you, you are not Madam ? 
As well and juſtly may you doubt the truths, 
Toyrtur'd, or dying men doe leave behind them : 
But. theft my fortune tnrnes my miſerie, 
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when my addition ſhall but make you leſſe ; 
<hall I indure that head that wore a crowne, 

For my ſake thou.d weare none ? Firlt ler me loſe 
Th/Exchequer of my wealth, your loye ; nay, may 
All that rich Treaſurie you have abour you. 
Be rifled by the man T hated, and I looke on ; 
Thcugh youth be full of finne, and heay'n be juſt, 
$01ad a doome I hope they keepe not from me x 
Remember what a quicke Apoſtacic he made, 
When all his vowes were upto heay'n and you. 
How, e're the Bridall torches were burnt our, 
His flames grew weake, and ficklier ; thinke on that, 
Thinke how unſafe you are, if ſhe ſhould noy, 
Not fell her honour at a lower rate, 
Than your place 1n his bed. 
Orb, And would nor you prove falſe too then ? 
Ari, By this--and this=-loves break-faſt : (K:ſes her.) 
By his feaſts too yer to come, by all the 
Beauty in this face, divine too great 
To be prophan'd — 
Orb. O doe not fweare by that ; 
Cankers may eat that flow'r upon the ſtalke, 
( For iickneſſe and miſchance, are great deyourers ) 
And when there 1s not in theſe cheeks and ps, 
Left red enough to bluſh at perjurie, 
When you ſhall make 1t, what ſhall I doe then? 
Ari, Our ſoutes by that time ( Madam ) 
Will by long eaſtome ſo acquainted be, 
They will not need that daller truch-man Fleſh, 

_ Butfreely, and withour thoſe pcorer helps, 
Converſe and mingle ; meane time wee'll reach 
Our loves to ſpeake, not thus to live by fignes, 

And ation is his native language, Madam, 
Enter Zirift wnſeew, 
This box but open'd to the Senſe wall doe'r: 

Orb. InndertakeT kno not what, 
ri. Thine own fafery (Deareſt ) 
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Ler it be this night, if thou do'lt; Whuſper and hiff; 
Love thy ſelfe or mee: 
Orb. Thar's "my ſudden, | 
Ari, Not if wee be fo, and we mult now be wiſe, 
For when their Sun ſers,ours begins to riſe. — Exeax:. 
Ziriff ſolu. 2 
Zir. Then all my feares are true, and ſhe is falſe ; 
Falſeas a falling Star, or Glow-wormes hre : 
This Devill Beauty 1s compounded ſtrangely, 
Itis a ſubcill point, and hard ro knoyy, 
Whether *r has in't more active tempting, 
Or more paſlive tempred ; ſo ſoone 1t forces, 
And ſo ſoone it yeelds— | 
Good Gods ! ſhee ſeiz'd my heart, as if from you 
Sh'ad had Commilſſion to have us'd me ſo - 
And all mankinde befides— and ſee,if the juſt Ocean 
Makes more haſte to pay 
To needy rivers, what itborrow'd firſt, 
Then ſhee to g1ve, where {he ne'se rooke ; 
Meethinks I teele anger, Revenges Harbenger 
Chalking up all within, and thruſting our 
Of doores, the tame and ſofter paſſions ; — 
Ir mult be o :: 
Toloveis noble frailtie, but poore fin 
When we fall once to Love, unlov'd agen. 
Emer King, Ariaſpes, Jolas. 
Ari. *Twere fit your Juſtice did conſider, (Sir) 
Whar way it tooke ; if you ſhould apprehend 
The Prince for Treaſon (which he never did) - 6) 
And which, unaRed, is unborn; (at leaſt will be beleey's 
Lookers on, and the loud talking croud, 
Wall thinke it all but water colours 
Laid on fr a time, 
And which wip'd off, each common eye would ſee, 
Strange ends.chrouph ſtranger wayes : | 
King, Think*Rt chou I will compound with Treaſon then? 
And make one fare anothers Adyocate ? 44 
LE 


Exit, 
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tel. Vere forbid Sir, but if you would permit, 
Them to approch the roome ( yet whowould adviſe 
Treaion ſhould come fo neere ? ) there would be then 
No place left for excuſe. | 
King. How (trong are they ? 
Il. Weake, conlidering 
The enterprize ; they are but few in number, 
And thoſe few roo, having nothing but 
Their reſolutions conſiderable about them. 
A Troope indeed deſign'd to ſuffer whar 
They come to execute, 
King. Who are they are thus wearie of their lives ? 
701. Their names I cannot give you. 
For thoſe he ſent for, he did ſtll receive 
At a back doore, and {o diſmiſt them too. 
But I doe thinke ZirifFis one.—- 
King. Take heed ! I ſhall ſuſpeR thy hate to others, 
Not thy love to me, begort this ſervice ; 
This Treaſon thou thy ſelfe do'lt fay 
Has bur an houres age, and I can giveaccompt 
Ofhim,beyond that time.—Brother,in the little Tower 
Where now Aplawya's priſoner, 
- Youſhall find him ; bring him along, 
Hee yet doth Rand untainted in my thoughts, 
And to preſerve him o, 
Hee ſhall nor ftirre ont of my eyes command 
Till this great cloud be over. ry 
Fel. Sir, *twas the Prince who firſt — 
King, I know all that ! urge it no more : 
I love the man: 
And*tis with paine, wee doe ſuſpet, 
Where wee doe not diſlike : 
Tart ſure hee will have ſome, 
And that they will come to night? —_ 
Jol. As ſure as night will come it ſelfe. _ 
King.Ger all your Guards in readineſs, we wil our ſelk 


Diſperſe them afterryards ; and both be ſure i 
To 
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To weare your thoughts within:Ile act the reſt : Execs 
Exter Philan,Orſames,Conreiers, ; 
2. Court ,Well.—It there be nor ſome great ſtorme 9. 
Ne're truſt mee; \Whiſper(Court thunder)is in (yards 
Every corner, and there has been to day 
About the Towne a murmuring 
And buzzing, ſuch as menuſe to make, 
When they doe feare to vent their teares ; (heads, 
1.Coxrt. True and all the Stateſ-men hang downe their 
Like full ear'd corne ; two of them 
Where I ſup't, askt what time of night it was, 
And when 'twas told them, Rarted, as if 
They had been to run a race. (mirth 
2.Court. The King too ( if you mark him, ) doth tai gne 
And jollitie, but through them both, 
Flaſhes of diſcontent, and anger make eſcapes : 
Orſ. Gentlemen ! 'tis pitry heay'n 
Delign'd you not to make the A:manacks. 
You gheſle ſo ſhrewdly by the ill aſpects, 
Or neere conjun&tions of the great ones, 
At what's to come {Hl ; that withour all doubt 
The Countrey had beenc govern'd wholly by you, 
And plow'd and reap'd accordingly; for mee, 
Iunderftand this myſerie as little 
As the new Love, and as I take it too, 
"Tis much about the Time that every thing 
Bur Owles, and Loyers take their reſt ; 
Good night, Philau——-- away — Exit. 
I. Corrs, 'Tis early yet ; let's goe on the Queens tice 
And foole alittle ; I love to warme my ſelfe 
Before I goe to bed, it does beger 
Handſome and fprightly thoughcs, and makes 
Our dreames halte ſolid pleaſures. 
| 2, Comurt, Agreed : agreed: Exegxnt. 


AcTus 
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Actus III. Screna I, 
Enter Prince : Conſpiratogrs, 
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Nuldt thou nor find cut Ziriff 
x .Corrt.Not ſpeake with him my Lord; 
Yet I (enr'in by ſeverall men. 
Or(. 1 wonder folas meets us not here too. 
They, *Tis ftrange, bur let's on now how ere, 
When Fortunes, honour, life, and all's in doubt 
Bravely to dare, 1s bravely to get out. | 
Excurſions : The Guard zpox them: 
They. Betrai'd ! berraid ! 
Orſ. Shift for your ſelte Sir, and let us alone, 
Wee will ſecure your way,and make our own. Excunt. 
Emer the Xing, and Lords. | 
King. Follow Lords,and ſee quick execution done, 
Leaye not a man alive. 
Who treads on fire. and does not pur 1t out, 
Diſperſes feare in many ſparks of doubt. &xeunt. 
Exter Conſpirators,and the Guard mpon them. 
Ors.Stand friends,an equall parry—(Fight. ) Three of the 
Ph.Brave Orſames 'tis pleaſure to die neer thee ©orſpiraiors 
Orſ.Taike nor of dying Philan,ve will live, of the Kings fides 
And ſerye the noble Prince agen; we are alone, Orſames» 
Off then with thy diſguiſe,8 throw it'in the buſhes; Philan 
Quick quick ; befor the torrent comes upon us : ot 
\Ve ſhal be freight good ſubje&s,&I deſpair not ,r* pp; | 
. Ofreward for this nights ſeryice : ſo.— diſeniſes- 
Wee two now kill'd our friends ! *tis hard, 7 
But 'tmuſt be ſo. | 
Exter Ariaſpes, Jolas, two Conrtiers, part 
; of the Guard. 
Ari. Follow ! Follow ! ; 
Orf. Yes;ſo you may now,y'are not like'y to overtake. 


Job 


They . 
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* Fol. Oyſames, and Philas, how came you hither » 
Orſ. The neerelt way it ſeems, you follow'd(thank you) 
As i: *thad been through quickſets : 
Jol. *Sdeath have they all eſcap 'd? 
Oy/. Not all,two of them we made ſure ; 
But they coſt deare, looke here elſe. 
Ari. Is the Prince there ? 
Phi, They are both Princes I thinke, (vizore, 
They tought like Princes I am ſure. Jolas pul of the 
Jol. Stephines. and Odiris—we trifle, 
Which way tooke the reſt ? | 
Orſ. Two of them are certainly here abouts. 
Ari, Upon my lite they ſrvam the rtyer ; 
Some ſtreight to horſe and tollow ore the bridge ; 
You.and I my Lord will ſearch this place a little better. 
Orſ, Your Highneſle will I hope remember,who were 
The men were in — 
Ari.Oh!fear nor, your Miſtrefle ſhall know y'are valiant. 
Orſ. Philax ! if thou loy'ſt me, let's kill them upon the 
Phi. Fie : thou now art wild indeed ; (place. 
Thou taughr'lt me to be wiſe firſt, 
And I will now keep thee ſo. —ÞFollow, follow. Execunt, 
Enter Aglanra with a Lute. 
The Prince comes and knocks within. 
Ther. Madam ! 
Agl. What wretch 1s this that thus vſurps 
Upon the priviledge of Ghoſts, and walks 
Ar mid-night ? 
Ther, Aglaura. 
Ag!, Betray me not 
My willing ſenſe too foone, yer if that voyce 
Be falſe. — 
Ther. Open faire Saint, and let me ins 
eg. It is the Prince — 
As willingly as thoſe 
That cannot ſleep do light ; welcome (Sir,) (Opt) 


Welcome aboye.— Spies his ſword drawne. p 
B ile 
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Bleſſe me,vhat means this unſheath'd miniſter of death 3 
If Sir, 09 mee Guick Jultice be to paſſe, 
Why this ? abſence alas, or ſuch ſtrange lookes 
As you nov bring with you would kitl as ſoone : 
Ther. Softly ! for I, like a hard hunted Deere, 
Have only hearded here ; and though the crie 
Reach nor our eares, yet am I follow'd cloſe : 
0 my heart ! ſince I faw thee, 
Time has been ftrangely Antive, and begor 
A Monltrous 1flue of unheard of Storie : 
Sit ; thou ſhalt haye it all ! ray, ſigh not. 
Such blaſts will hindar all the paſſage ; 
Do'lt thou remember, hovy wee parted laſt ? 
Agl. CanT forget 1t Sir ? 
Ther, That word of parting was ill plac'd, I fiveare, 
Itmay be ominous ; but do't thou knozy 
Into whoſe hands I gave thee ? 
Agl. Yes into ZLrriffs Sir. 
Ther. That Ziriff was thy brother,braye Lorannes 
Preſery'd by miracle in that ſad day 
Thy father fell, and fince thus in diſguiſe, 
Waiting his juſt reyenge. 
efgl. You doe amaze me, Sir. BY. 
Ther, And muſt doe more,when I cell all the ſtorie. 
The King, the jealous King, kney of the marriage, 
And hen thou thought thy ſelfe by my direction, 
Thou wert his Priſoner ; 
Unleſſe I yould renounce all right, 
And ceaſe to loye thee, ( © ftrange,and fond requeſt!) 
immur'd thou mult have been in ſome fad place, 
And lockt for eyer, from Therſames fight. 
For ever — and that unable to indure |, 
This night, I did attempt his lite. 
Api, Was it well done Sir ? 
Ther, O no! extremely ill! 
For to attempt and not to act was poore : 


Here the dead-doing Lay, ( like il|-paid Souldiers ) 
| 'S: Leaves. 
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Leaves the fide *twas on, to joyne with power, 
Royall villany now w1li looke ſo like to Jultice 
That the times to come, and curious polteritie, 
Will find no difference : weep'ſt thou Aglanya ? 
Come, to bed my Love! | 
And wee will there mock Tyranme, and Fate, 
Thoſe ſofter houres of pleaſure, and delight, 
Thar like ſo many fingle Pearles, ſhould haye 
Adorn'd our thread of life, wee will at once, 
By Loves myſterious power, and this nights help 
Contract to one, and make but one rich draught 
Of al. | 

Agl. What meanre you Sr ? 

Ther. To make my j2ifz ircapable of miſcrie, 
By taking :.rong preſervatiye of happineſle : 
I would this nicht 1nJoy thee : *_ 

Agl. Doe : Sir, doe what you will with mee, 


For 1 2m t50 much yours, to deny the right 


How ever c:aim'd— bur — 
Ther, ut what glaura? | 
Agl. Gather not roſes in a wet and frowning houre, 
They'll loſe their ſects then, truſt me they will Sir. 
\Vhar pleaſure can Loye take to play his game our, 
\When death malt keep the Stakes—— A noiſe without. 


Hark $ir—grave-brinoers,and latt minutes are at hand, 


Hide, hide your ſeife; for Loves fake hide your ſelte. 
Ther. As ſoon the Sunne may hide himſelfe, as 1. 
The Prince cf Perſia hide himfelfe 2? 
Apt. O talke nor Sir ; the Sunne does hide himſelte 
When night and blackneſſe comes — . : (then ; 
Ther.Never ſweet Ignorance, he ſhines in th'other worid 
And ſo ſha'l I, if I ethere in glorie : : 
Enter | Opens the dooreenter Lititi: 
Yee haſtie ſeekers of life, + | TEES 
SD orann2,, —— | 
Agl. My brother ! 
Tf all the joy within mee come not Cut, 
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To give a Welcome to ſo deare an objeR, 
Excuſe it S1r ; ſorrow locks up all doores. 

Zir, If there be ſuch a Toy ahont you, Siſter, 
Keep'r for your {elte, or lend 1t to the Prince ; 
There is a dearth of that Com:noditie, 

And you haye made 1t Sir, Nov ? 
What is the next mad thing you meane to doe ? 
wil! you (tay here ? when all the Court's beſet 
Like to a wood at a great hunt and buſie miſchiefe hattes 
To be in view, and have you in her power— 
They, Tomee all this — - 
For great griefe's deafe as well as it 1s dumbe, 
And drives no trade at all with Counſell : (Sir) 
Why doe you not Tutor one that has the Plague, 
And fee if he will feare an after ague fit ; 
Such 1s all miſchiefe now to me ; there 1s none left 
Is worth a thought. death 1s the worlt, I knoyy, 
And that compar'd to ſhame, does look more loyely now 
Than a chaſte Miſtrefle, ſet by common woman—— 
And I muſt courrt it Six ? (our ſelves !? 

Zir,No wonder if that heay*n forſake us,vwhen we leaye 

What 1s there done ſhould feed fuch high deſpaire ? 
Were yan but ſafe — 
Ael. Deare (Sir) be rul'd, 
It love, be love, and magick £20, 
(As ſure 1t 1s where it is true; ) 
Wee then ſhall meer in abſence, and in ſpight 
Ot all divorce, freely enjoy together, 
What niggard Fate thus peevuhly denies. 

They. Yea:but if pleaſures be themſelyes but dreames, 
What then are the nocd of theſe to men * 

That monſter, ExpeRation, will deyoure 

All that is within our hope or power, 

And e're we once can cometo ſheyy, hoy ricti 

We are, we ſhall be poore, 
Shall we not Sorannes ? 

Lir, I underſtand not this, 
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Tn times of envious penurie ( ſuch as theſe are ) 
To keepe bur jove alive is taire, we ſhould not thinks 
Ot teatting him : come ( vir) | 
Here in theſe lodgings 13 a little doore, 
That leads unto another ; that againe, 
Unto a vau t. that has his paſlage pnder 
The little river, opening tnto the wood 3 
From thence 'tis but ſome few minnrtes eaſfie buſinefſe 
Linto a Seryarts houſe of mine (who for his faith 
And honeltlie, hereafter mult 
Looke big in Storie ) there you are fate however ; 
And when this Storme has met a little calme, 
What wild defire dares whiſper to 1t ſelte, 
You may enjoy, and at the worlt may fteale : 

| Ther, What ſhall become of thee Ag/avra rhen? 
Shall I leave thee their rages ſacrifice ? 
And like duil Seamen threatned with a ftorme, 
Throw all away, I have, to fave my ſelfe ? 

Agl. CanT be ſafe when you are not ? my Lord ? 
Knowes love in us divided happinefſle ? 
Am1 the ſafer for your being here ? 
Can you give that you haye not for your ſelfe ? 
My innocence is my beft guard, ad that your {tay 
Betraying ir unto ſuſpition, takes away. 
It you did love mee ?— (Kiſſes her, 

Ther.Grows that in cueitionthen *tis time to parti 
When we ſha!l meet again Heay'n onely knowes, 
Ard when ee ſhall I knovw we ſhall >e old : 
Love due: nor calculate rhe common way, 
Mymtes are boures there,and the houres are dayes, 
Each da,”s a yeare, and every yeare an age; 
What w1il t!11s come to t!:inke you ? 

£ir. Would this were a'l the 11l, 

For theſe are pretty ;}ttle harmlefſe nothings ; 
Times horſe run; tuil as fa!t hard borne and curb'd, 
As 1:1 is ml] carreere. looſe-rain'd and fpurr'd : 
Tome, come, let's away _ ne dee 


Ther. 
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Ther, Happineſle, ſuch as men py in  miſerie 
would wrong In naming, *tis ſo much above them, 
Ailchac I want of it, all you deſerye, 
Heay'n ſend you in my abſence. 

Ag!. And mulerie, ſuch as jvittie malice would 
Lay - in curſes, on tae 119 1t hates, 
Hey 'nſend me an the ſtead, if when y'are gone 
I welcome it bur-tor your {fake alone.——Exexaxr. Leads hint 
Zir.Stir not from hence, Sir til you hear from me 94 


So goodnight deare Prince. ” 709 out 


Ther. G oodnj ohr deere friend. wank, 
Zir, When Wet meer next all tis ywiil but adyance —= 
Joy never feaſts fo high, 
As when the firſt courſe i 1s of miſer1ie. Execiunt, 


2 CF LL MR MF: 
AcTtus IV. Sctnxa TI. 
Enter three or foure Conrtiers, 


1 Coxrt, TD Y this light— a brave Prince, 
| B He made no more of the Guard,than they 

Woou!'d of a Taylor on a Maske mght, that has refizg'd 
Truſrtinp hefore, 

2 Conrrt. Hee's as Attiye as he1s valiant too : 
Dif mark him hoyy he ſtood like all the points 
O'r':' Compaſle, and as good Pictures, 
K Had !:1s cyes, towards every man. 
t | 2 Coart. And his f\yord roo, 


All tiother fide walk up and down the Court noyy, 
As it they had loſt their way, and ltare, 
Like Grey-hounds, when the Hare has taken the furze, 
1 Court, Right. 
And have more troubles about'em 
| Than a Serving-man that has forgor his meſſage 
Fl When he's come upon the place.— 
4 2 Caxrt.Yonder's the King within chafing, & ſwearing 
Like an old Falconer upon the firlt fhohr 
Of a youno Hawke, when ſome Clowne 
Has raken away the quarrie from her ; 
| And all the Lords ftand round ayour him, 
1 As if he vere to be baited, with much more feare, 
{| And at much more diſtance, (time: 
| Than a Countrey Gentleivoman ſees the Lions the ficli 
[! Look : he's broke looſe. 
' Exter King and Lords. 
King Find him;or by Ofris ſelfe,you all are Traicouts; 
And equally ſhall pay to Juſtice ; a ſingle man, 
And guiltic too, breake through you all ! 
: E zter Lixift, | 
£Lir, Confidence ! 


(Thou paint of women.and the Stareſ-mans wiſdome, 
Valout 
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yalout for Cowards, and of the vuilties Innocence,) 
Afﬀiltt me now. | | 
Sir, ſend theſe Starers off :- 

I haye ſome bulineſle will deſerye your priyacie. 
King, Leave us. > | 
fol. How the villaine fivells upon us ?—Exegnt: 
Zir, Not to puniſh thought, 2 

Or keepe it long upon the wrack of doubr, 

Know Sir, 

That by corruption of the waiting woman, 

The common key. of ſecrets, I haye tound * 

The truth at laſt, and have diſcover'd all : 4 

The Prince your Sonne was by Aglanra's meanes, 

Convey'd laſt m1ght unto the Cypreſle Grove, 

Through a cloſe yault that opens in the lodgings : 

Hee does intend to joyne with Carimania, 

But e're he gces, reſolves to finiſh all 

The rites of Loye, and this night meanes 

To ſteale what 1s behind. 

King. How good is Heav'n unto mee ! 
That when it gave me Traitours for my Subjects, 
Would lend me ſuch a Seryant ! 

Zir, How jult ( Sir) rather, _ ; 

That would beſtow this Fortune on the poore. | 

And where your bountie had made debt ſo infinite 

That it grey deſperate, their hope to pay 1t— 
King. Enough of that, thou do'ſt bur gently chide 

Me for a fault, that I will mend ; for I 

Haye been too poore, and low 1n my rewards 

Unto-thy;vertue : bur to our buſineſle ; 

The queſtion is, whether we ſhall rely 

Upon our Guards agen ? 

Lir. By no meanes Sir : | | 
Hope on his future fortunes, or their LoyE 
Unto his perſon, has ſoficklied o're : 
Their reſolutions,that wemult not truſt them, 
Belides, it were but needleſſe here ; 

as 


% 
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Hee paſſes through the vault alcne, and I 

My elfe durſt undertake that buſinefle, 

If that were all, but tliere 15 ſomething elſe, 

This accident doth prompt my zeale td ſerve you in, 

F know you love Aglanra (Sir) with paſſion, 

And would enjoy her ; I know beſides | 

Shee loves him {ſo that whoſoe're ſha!l bring 

The tidings of his death, mult carrie vack 

The newes of hers, ſ> that your Juitice (Sir ) 

Thi Muſt ro» your hope : but there is yet a way — 

I King. Here ! take my heart ; for I have hitheres 

41 Too vainly tpent the treaſure of my loye, 

Wi T'le have it coyn'd freight into friendſhip all, 

4 And make a preſent to thee, 
Zir, If any part of this rieh happineſle. 

WW  (Fortuneprepares no for you) ſhall owe it ſelte 

"4k Unto my weake endeavours, Ihave enough, 

Ul Aglanra without doubt this night expets 

The Prince, and why 

You ſhould nor then ſupply his place by ſtealth, 

Andin diſguiſe —— 
K ing. 1 apprehend thee £3riff, 

Bur there's difficultio — : 
Zir, Who trades in loye muſt be an advenrurer,( Sir) 

i Bur here is ſcarce enough to make the pleaſure dearer * 

| I know the Cave; your Brother and my lelte 

With /olas, (for thoſe ware ſure doe hate him, 

With ſome few choſen more betimes will wait 

i The Princes pafling throngh the vault ; if hee 

if Comes firſt, hee's dead; andif it be your ſelte, 

Wl! Wee will conduct you to the chamber doore, 

11 And ſtand *rwixt you and danger afterwards. 

1 King. T have conceiy'd of joy,and am grown great: 

1 TYIT have ſafe deliverance, time's a cripple 

nl And goes on crutches.— as for thee my ZLiriff, 
| 1 doe here enterraine a friendſhip with thee, 

Shall drowne the memorie of all patternes paſt ; 
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AGL AV R J. 95 
Wee will oblige by turnes ; and that fo thick, 
And falt, that curious ſtucters of it, 
Shall not. once dare to calt it up, or fay 
By way of ghefle, whether thou or I 
Remaine the debtors, when weecome to die. Exeunt. 
Exter Semanthe, Orithie, Philan, Orſames | 
Loyas and Ladies. , 
Ori. Is the Queen ready to come out ? 
Phi. Not yet ſure.the Kings brother is but newly entred; 
Sem. Come my Lord, the Song then. 
Ori. The Song. 
Orſ. A vengeance take this loye, it ſpoyles a yoyce 
Worſe than the lofing of a maiden-head. 
] have got ſuch a cold with rilting 
And walking in my ſhirt a nights, thar 
A Bittorne whooping 1n a reed 1s better muſicke. 
Ori. This modeftte becomes you as 111, my Lord, 
As wootng would ns women ; pray, put's not to't. 
Orſ. Nay Ladies, you ſhall finde mee, 
As free, as the Muſicians of the woods 
Themſelves ; what I have, you ſhall nor need to call for, 
Nor ſhall 1t coſt you any thing. 


0 LL HF RM 


5 ONG. 


Hy ſo pale and wan fond Lover * 
Prithee why fo pale ? 

riil,when looking well can't move her, 
Looking ill prevaile * 
Prithee why ſo pale ? 


hy fo dull and mute young Sinner ? 
| Prithee w y ſo mute ? 
will, whcn ſpeaking well can't win her, 
S aying nothing doo't ? 
Prithee why ſo mute * 


Qait, quit, for ſhame, this will not move 
| This cannot take her ; 
If of her ſelfe ſhee will not Love, 
Nothing can make her, 


The Devill take ber, 


Ori. I ſhould have gheft, it had been the iflue of 
Your hraine, it I had not been rold fo ; 

Orſ. A little feoliſh counſell (Madam) I gave a fietid 
Of mine toure or five yeares agoe, when he was 
Falling into a Confitmption, — © 

Enter Queene, 

Orb. Which of all you have ſeen? the faire priſonet 
Since ſhee was confinde ? 

Sew. T have Madam. 

Orb. And how behaves ſhee now her ſelle ? | 
- Sez;As one that had intrench'd ſo deepe in Innocence, 
Shee fear'd no enemies, beares all quietly, 

And tmiles at Fortune, whil|t ſhee frownes on her 

O76. So gallant | I wonder yhere the beautie lies 


That 
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That thus inflames che royall bloud ? (them 
Ori. Faces, Madam,are like bookes, thoſe that do ſtudy 
Knoy beſt, and to fay truth, *t1s (till | 
Much as it pleaies the Courteous Reader. 
Orb. Theſe Lovers ſure are like Atronomers, 
That when the yulgar eye diſcoyers, but 
A Skie above, {tadded with ſome few ſtars, 
Finde our betfides [{trange fiſhes, birds, and beaſts. 
Sem. As men in ſickneſle {corch'd into a raving 
Noe lee the Dey1ll, in all ſhapes and formes, 
\When (tanders by wondring, aske where, and when; 
So they in Loye, for all's but feaver there, 
And madneſle too. 
Orb. That's too ſevere Seranthe ; 
But we W1ll haye your reaſons 1n the parke ; 
Are the doores open through the Gardens ? 
Lo, The King has newly led the way. E xetnt, 
Emer Ariaſpes : Ziriff, with a | 
warrant ſealed. 
Ari, Thon arta Tyrant, £iriff: I ſhall die with joy- 
Zir, I muſt confefle my Lord; had but the Princes 1lls 
Proy'd fleight, and not thus dangerous, 
Hee Chould have ow'd to me, at leaſt I would 
Have laid a claime unto his faferie ; and 
Like Phyſicians, thar doe challenge right | 
In Natures cures, look'd for reward and thanks : 
Bur fince *ryyas otherwiſe, I thought it belt 
To ſave my ſelte, and then to faye the State» 
Ari. *Twas wilely done. ; | 
Zir. Safely I'me jure,my Lord ! you know *us not _ 
Our cuſtome,where the Kings diſlike,once ſwells ro hate, 
There to ingage our ſelyes ; Court friendſhip 
Is a Cable, that in Rormes 1s ever cut, 
And I made bold with it ; here is the warrant ſeal'd 
And for the execution of ir, 1f you thinke 
Weare nor ſtrong enough, we may haye 
Tolas, fox him the King did name. . 


Bri, 
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Ari, And him I would have named. 
Zir. But is hee not too much the Prince's (Sir ?} 
Ari. Hee is as lights In Sceanes at Maſques, 
\Whar glorious ſheiy fo e're he makes witaour, 
I that {et him there, know why, and how ; Emter Jolag; 
But here he 18.—— | 
Come folas ; and fince the Heay'ns decreed, 
The man whom thou ſhould it envie, ſhould be ſuch, 
That all men elſe muit doo't ; be nor alhar'd 
Thou once wert guilte of it; 
Burt blefſe them, that they give thee now a meaneg, 
To make a friendſhip with him, and vouchfate 
To find thee out a way to loye, waere well 
Thou couidlit not hate. 
Fol. What meanes my Lord ? 
Ari, Here. here he ſtands that has preſery'd us all! 
Thar facrific'd anto a publique good, 
(The deareſt private go04 we morralis have ) 
Friendſhip : gave into our armes the Prince, 
When nothing but the ſiyard (perchance a ruine ) 
Was lett to doe it. 
Iol.How could I chide my love, and my ambition now, 
That thruſt me upon ſuch a quarrel{? here I doe voy-— 
Zir Hold doe not vow my Lord. let it deſerve it fittt ; 
And yet ( 1t Heay'n bleſſe honeſt mens intents) 
*'Tis not Impoſſidle; (lars, 
My Lord, you will be pleas'd to informe him in particu- 
I mult be gone.— 
The King I feare a'ready has been left 
Too long alone. 
Ari. Stay—the hoare and places 
Zir, Eleven, under the Tarras waike ; - 
I will not faile you there, Goes ont returns back, again: 
I had forgor : —- 
"Tay be, the ſ{ma!] remainder of thoſe loſt men 
That were of the conipiracie, will come along with him : 


*Twere belt to have ſome choſen of the Guard ; 
| y1th11f) 
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within our call — Exit Liriff. 

Ari. Hone(t, and carefull Ziriff: Jolas ſtands muſing. 

1 now Planet ſirooke ? 

ſol, This Ziriff will grow great with all the world, 
Ari Shallow man'{hort {ighteder thanTravellers in miſts, 
 E 0: wyomen that outiive themlſelyes ; do'ft thou nor ſee, 
That whil'lt hee does prepare a Tombe with one hand 
For his friend, he digs a Grave with rh'other for himſelfe? 
Þyl. Hoy fo ? 
Ari, Do'lt thinke hee ſhall nct feele the weight of this, 
As well as poore T herſames ? 
lol. Shall wee then kill him too at the ſame inſtant ? 
eAri, And ſay, the Prince made an unluckie thruſt. 
lol, Right. 
eAri, Dull, dull, he muſt nor dye ſo uſeleſly. 
As when we wipe off filth from any place, 
\We throw away the thing that made it cleane, 
$ this once done, hee's gone. 
Thou know'(t the People love the Prince.to their rage 
Something the State mult offer up ; who ficcer 
Than thy rtvall and my enemy ? 
lol. Rare! our witnefle will be taken. 

; Ari. Pith! Ietme alone. 

- I The Giants that made mountaines ladders, 
And thoughr to take great [ove by force, were fooles - 
Not hill on hill, bur plot on plot, does make | 
Us fit above, and laugh at all below us. — E xeunty 

Emer AgJaura, anda Singing Boy. 

Boy, Madam, *twill make you melancholly, 

Mlefing the Prizee's Song, that's ſad enoughs 

Agl. What you wlll Sir. 
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N O, no, faire Heretique. it needs muſt bee 


. Bat an ill Lowe in mee, 


And woyſe for thee. 


For were it in my Power, 
To love thee now this howey, 


More than l did the laſt: 


Tweuld ther ſo fall, | 
I might not Love at all ; 


Love that can flow,and can admit increaſe, 
Admitts as well an Ebb and may grow teſſe, 


2 

Trne Love us ſtil the ſame;the torridaZonts, 

4 And thoſe mere frigid ones, 
It muſt not know : 


For Love growne eold or hot, 
| Is Luſt, or Friend(hip, not 
The thing wee have 3 


For that*s a flame would die, 
Held downe, or up to high : 


Then think I love more than I can expreſſe, 
And would love more, could 1 but love thee leſſe. 


Fel. Leayemee! for toa Soule, ſo our of Tune, 
As mine 15 nojy ; nothing 1s harmony : 
When once the maine-ſpring, Hope, 1s falne 1nto 
Diſorder ; no wonder, if the lefler wheeles, 
Deſire, and Tey, ſand till ; my thoughts like Bees 


N 


AGCL AT R A, 41 
(hen they have loſt their King, wander 
Confuſedly up and downe, and ſettle no where. 
Enter Orithie. 
Orithie. flie ! flie the roome, 
As thou would'!t ſhun the habitations 
Which Spirits haunt, or where thy nearer friends 
Walk atter death ; here 1s nct only Love, 
But Loves plague too —= misfortune ; and fo high, 
That it 1s ſure infeCtious! = 2-5 = * "RAN yOu; 
Ori. Madam, ſo much more miſerable am I this way 
Thar ſhouldT partie you, I ſhould forget my ſelte : 
My jufterings are ſuch, chat with lefle patience 
You may indure your oyne, than give mine Audience. 
There 15 that difference, that you may make 
Yours none at all, bur by conftidering mine ! 
eHzl. O ſpeake them quickly then ! the marriage day 
To Patlionate Lovers neyer was more welcome, 
Than any kinde of eaſe would be to mee now. 
Ori, Could they be ſpoke, they wre not then {0 great. 
L love, and dare not ſay I love ; dare not hope, 
Whar I defire ; yet {till roo muſt deſire —- 
And ltkea ſtarying man brought to a feait, 
And made fay grace, to what he nere ſhall talte, 
Be thankfull after all, and kiffe the hand, 
That made the wound thus deepe. | 
eMel.' Tis hard indeed, bur with what unjuſt jcales, 
Thou took'ſRt tie weight of our miſ-forranes, 
Be thine ovwyne Judge now. ha 
Thou mourrY'(t tor lofle of that thou never hadlt, 
Or it thou hadit a lofle, it never was | 
Ot a Therſames. | 
Would'ſt thou not thinke a Merchant mad, Orithie ? 
[t thou ſhould(t ſee him weepe, and teare his haire, 
becauſe hee brought not-both the Indies home ? 
And wouldſt not thinke his ſorrowes very jult, 
Ifhaving franght his ſhip with ſome rich Treaſure, 
Hee ſunke i*th* yery Port? This is our caſe. | 
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Ori. And doe you thinke there is ſuch odds in ir 3 
Would Heaven we women could as ealily change 
Onr fortunes as (*tis ſaid) we can our minds, 

I cannot (Madam) thinke them miſerable, 
That haye the Princes Love. 

- Agel. Hee 1s the man then—— 
Bluth not Orithse, *tis a finne to bluſh 
For loving him, though none at all to loye him. 
I can admit of rivalihip without | 
A jealouſfie — nay ſhall be glad of it : 
Wee two will fit, and thinke, and think and figh, 
And ſigh, and talke of love—and of Therſames. 
Thou alt be praiſing of his wit, whale I | 
Admire he governes irfo well : 
Like this thing. ſaid thus, th*other thing thus done, 
Andvin good language him for theſe adore, 
While I want words to doo't. yer doe it more. 
Thus will wee doe. till death it ſelfe ſhall us 
Divide, and then whoſe fate *cſhall be ro die 
Firlt of the two. by legacie ſhall all 
Her love bequeath, and giye her fiock ro her 
Thar ſhall ſurvive ; for no one Rock can ſerye- 
To love Therſames fo as he'll deſerye. 

Enter King, Liritk. 

King. What have we here impoſhb1litie ? 
A conltant might, and yet within the roome 
Thar, that can make the day before the Sunne ? 
Silent Aglanra too? 

eAgl. I know not what you ſay : 
Is't ro your pitte, or your ſcorne, I owe 
The fayour of this viſit ( Sir ? ) for ſuch 
My tortune 1s, it doth deſerye them both : 

King. And fuch thy beauty is,that it makes good 

All Fortunes, ſorrow lookes loyely here ; 

And there's no man that would not entertaine 

H1s griefes as friends, were he but ſure they'd ſhevw 
No worſe upon him=— bur I forger my ſelfe, 
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[ came to chide. 
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Agel. If I have ſinn'd ſo high, that yet my puniſhment 


Equalls not my crime, 

Doe Sir ; I ſhould be loth to die in debr 
To Jultice, how 111 ſoe're I paid 

The ſcores of Love.— 


King. And thoſe indeed thou haſt bur paid indifferencly 


Tome, I did deſerve art leaſt faire death, 
Not to be murthered thus 1n priyate ; 
That was too crue!l, Miltrefle. 
And I doe know thou do'ſt repent, and wile 
Yet make me farisfaction : 
Apl. What ſatisfaction Sir ? 
I am no monſtet, never had two hearts ; 
One 1s by holy vowes anothers novy, 
And could I give it you, you would not take ir, 
For 'tis alike 1mpofivle tor mee, 
To love againe, as you loye Perjurie. 
O Sir! conſider, what a flame love 1s. 
If by rude meanes you thinke to force a light, 
Thar of it ſelfe it would nor freely give, 
You blow ir out, and leave your ſelfe 1'th' darke. 


The Prince once gone, you may as well perſwade 


The light to ſtay behinde, when the Sun poſts 
To th'other world, as mee ; alas ! wee two, 


Haye mingled foules more than two meeting brooks ; 


And whoſoever is deſign'd to be 

The murtherer of my Lord. ( as ſure there 1s, 
Has anger'd heay'n fo farre. that 'tas decreed 
Him to encreaſe his puniſhment that way) 


Would he bur ſearch the heart, when he has done, 


Hee there would find Aplanra murther'd to0. 


King. Thou haft o'recome me. moy'd ſo handſome!y 


For pitie, that I will diſ-inherit 

Theelder brother, an4 from this houre be 
hy Convert, not thy Loyer.— 

Liriff diſpatch away— - 


And 
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And he that brings newes of the Prince's welfare 
Looke that he have the ſame reward, we had decreed 
To him, brought tidings of his' death. poles 
*Tmuſt be a bulie and bold hand, that would 
Unlinke a chaine the Gods themſelyes have made : 
Peace to thy thoughts : Aglavwra— Exit, 
-,  Zififf feps back, aud ſprakes, 
. Zir. Whar e're he ſayes beleeve him not Aplavya: 
For luſt and rage ride high within him noyy : 
He knowes Therſamss made th'eſcape from hence, 
And does conceale it only for his ends : 
For by the fayour ofmiſtake and night, 
He hopes renjoy thee in the Prince's roome ; 
I ſhall be miſt — elſe I would rell thee more ; 
But thou mayeſt ghefſe, for our condition 
Admits no middle wayes, either we muſt 
Send them to Graves, or lie our felyes in duſlt—Exi.. 
VETO: Aglaura ſtands ftill and findres. 
eAol.Ha ! tis aſtrange Act thought puts me now upon; 
Yer ture my brother meant the ſelfe-ſame thing, 
And my Theyſames would have done 't for me : 
To take his lite, that ſeekes.to take away 
The lite of Life, ( honour from me; ) and from 
The world, the life of honour, Therſames ; 
Muſt needs be ſomething ſure, of kin to Juſtice. 
If 1 doe fa1le, th'attempr howe're was brave, 
And I ſhall havear worft a handſome graye— Exit, 
Emer Jolas, Semanthe. © 
Semanthe feps backe, Jolas ftajes her. 
Joel, What? are we growne Sewarthe,night,and day 
Muſt one flill yanith when the other comes? 
Of all thar ever Love did yet bring forth 


( And 'thas been fruirfull roo ) ghis is | 
The firangeſt ſhe, — * 
Sem. What my Lord? 
Fol. Hate. Semaxthe. 
. Sem. Youdoe miſtake, if T doe ſhun you, 'tis, 4 
| 9 
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As baſhfull-Debrors thun their Tretitors, 
I cannot pay you in the teite-ſame coyne, 
And am atham'd to offter any cther. | 
ol. Ic 1s ill done, Semaxthe tO plea ] bankrupt, 
When with ſuch eaſe you may be our of dehr ; 
In loves dominions, native commoditic 
I5 currant payment, change 1s all the Trade, 
And heart tor heart the richelt merchandize, . (prove 
Sem,” Twould here be mean my Lord, fince mine world 
In your hands but a Counterfeit, and yours in mines 
!yorth nothing ; Sympathy, not greatneſle, 
Makes thoſe Jewells riſe in yin i 


Th 


lol. Sympathy ! © zeach bur yqurs to loye then, 
And two ſo rich no mortall ever knevy. 

Sem, That heart would Love bur il that 
Such fires as theſe (11l kindle of rhemſelyes. 

Iol. In ſuch a cold, and frozen place as is 
Thy breaſt ? how ſhould they kindle of chemſelyes 
7: LABS 

Sem, Askehow the Flint can carrie fire within? 
Tis the leaſt miracle that Loye can doe : - 

Jol. Thou arr thy ſeife the greateſt miracle, 

For thou arr faire to all perfection, F- 
And yer do'(t want the greateſt pare of beaurte, 
Kindneſle ; thy crueltie (next ro. thy (ele) 

Above all things on earth-takes up my wonder.. 

Sexz. Call nor that crue!tie which 1s our fate, 
Beleeve me ola the honeſt. Swalne — 
That from the brow of ſomeſteepe clifte far off, 
Beholds a ſhip labouring in vaine againſt 
The boyſterous and unruly Elements,ne're had ; 
Lefſe power, or more defire to help than l;  — 
At every ſigh, I die, and every looke, . ., . :. 1 x 
Does move ; and any paſſion you will have . ,, © + 
But Loye,T have in fiore : I will he angrie,. | 
Norrell with deſtinie, and with my ſelfe. 

A tt1s no bettex.; he melarcholys — @ _- 
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And (though mine owne difaiters well might plead 

To be in cliefe,) yours only ſhall haye place, 

T'le pitie, and ( it that's too low ) Ile grieve, 

As for my linnes, I cannot glve you eaſe ; 

All this I doe, and this I hope wx'l prove | 

*Tis greater Torment not to ove, than Love.— Ex, 
Jol. Soperiſhing Satlours pray to ſtormes, 

And fo they heare agen. So men 

With death about them, looke on Phyſitians that 

Have given them o're, and ſo they turne away : 

Two tixed Stars that keep aconſtant diltance, 

And by lawes made with themſelves muft knoyy 

No motion excentrick, may meet as ſoone as wee : 

The anger that the fooliſh Sea does ſhew, 

When.1t does brave 1t out, and rore againſt 

A flubborne rock thar fill denies it paſſage, 

Is nor fo vaine and fruit'efſe, as my prayers. 

Yee mighty Powers of Love and Fare, where 1s 

Your Juſtice here ? It 1s thy part (tond Boy) 

When thou do'{t find one wounded heart, ro make 

The other {o, but 1f chy Tyranny us 

Be ſuch, that thou wille leave one breaſt to hare, 

If we mult live, and this ſurvive. , 

How much more eryell's Fate ? — Exit. 


AGLAPYR A; 
Acrus V; ScBNA I. 
Enter Ziriff, Ariaſpes,lolas. 


Iv, Glorious night ! 
Ari, Pray Heay'n it prove {os 
Are wee nor there yet ? | 
Zir. 'Tis about this hollow, Enter the Cave; 
Ari, How now ! what region are we got into ? 
Thenheritance of night ; 
Are we not miſtaken a turning Ziriff, 
And ſtept 1 into ſome me:ancholy Devils Territorie: ? 
Sure 'tis a part of the firft Chaos, 
That would endure no change. 
Zir. No marcter Sir, 'tis as proper for our purpoſe, | 
As the Lobbije tor the waiting womans. 7% Owl 
Stay you here, I'/emove a little backward, 2 N 
And ſo we ſhall be ſure to put him paſt SES 
Retreat:you knojy the wordit'r be the prince.(Goes to the 
E uter King, hh  tnonth of, rae C ave: 
Here Sir, follow me. all's quiet yet,— D 
King. Hee is not come then ? 
Zir, No; 
King. Where's Ariaſpes ? 
Zin Wattirig < iaſee "He leads him on. ftets behind 
[ol.” T do not like this waiting, him gives the f alſe 
Nor this fellowes leaving us. word they kill the king. 
Ari.This place does put odd thoughts into 4 mz 
Then thou art in thine owne nature too, as jealous 
As either Love,or Honor:Come,weare thy ſword in rea- 
And thinke how neere WE Are a Crowne. (dineſle, 
Zir, Revenge! 
0 let's drag him to the light, and ſearch 


His pockets, there may be " there that wall ONES 
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Diſcover the relt of the Conſpiratours. _ 
Tolas your hand— Draw him ont. 

fol. Whom have we here ?-the King ! 

Zir.Yes and Lorannes too lllo:hoe!—— Evtey Paſithae 

Unarme them. | and etherc, 
De tate 7 ff: - 
This for my Fathers 1njuries & mine: Points to the K ingt 
Halte Love, halfe Duties Sacrifice, - dead body, 
This--tor the noble Prince, an offering to friendthip:(rass 

Tol.Baiely ! and tamely—— Dies. __ #t Jolas, 

Ari. What haſt thou done ? 

£ir. Nothing— killd a Traytour, 

So —— away with them, and leaveus, 
Paſithas :e onely you in call. 

Ari. Whar do'!t thou payvſe ? 
Hait thou remorſe ro « murtherer ? 

Ziy. No toole : *tis bur a difterence I put 

Berwixt the crimes: Orbella 1s our quarrel! ; 

And I doe hold it fr, that loye ſhould have 

A nobler way of Juſtice, than Revenge 

Or Treaſon ; follow me ont of the wood, | 
And thou ſhalt be Maſter of this againe : (ages. 
And then, beſt arme and title take ir. They go owt & entey 
There— Gives him his Sword. 

Ari. Extreamly good ! Nature rooke paines I fiveare, 
The villaine and the braye are ming.ed handſomely. 

Zir. *'Twas Fate that tooke jt, whenit decreed 

ee tyyo ſhould meet, nor ſhall chey mingle noiv 
Yee are brought together ſtrait topart.— Fight. 

. A#3,Some Devill fure has borrowed this ſhape. P-»ſe 
My Sword ne're ſtay'd thus long to find an entrance. 

Zir. To guiltie men. all that a-peares is Devill, 
Come Trifler Come.— Fight againe,Arziaſpes falls, 

Ari. Whither whither thou fleeting Coward hte ? 
Bubble of Time. Natures ſhame, ftay ; a little, ſtay ! 
Till T have look'd my ſelfe into revenge, 


_ 


[oY 


And ftar'd this Traytour to a carkaſle firlt. 
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= It will not be : — Falls, 
The Crowne, the:Crowne; too | 
Now 1s loft, for eyer loſt——oh ! — 
Ambition's, but an{gms farans, I ſee 
Miſleading fond morcalirie, 
That hurries us abour, and ſets us downe . 
Jul—where--wee-- fit{t-. begun—— Dies, 
Zir, \What a great ſpteading mightie thing this was, 
And what a nothing now ? hoy ſoone poore man | 
Vaniſhes into his noone-tide ſhadow ? we 
But hopes o're fed haveſeldom berter done:—( Hollow. } 
Take up this lamp of-yanity,and honour, Emer Palithas> 
And carry it the back-way tomy lodging, 
There may be uſe of Stateſ-men, when th'are dead : 
S0,— for the Cittadell nov, for in ſuch times 
As rheſe, when the unruly multicude 
Is up in ſwarmes, and no man knowes which way + 
They'll take,” tis good to have retreat. Exenn. 
+ .. Enter Therſames: . 
Ther. The Dog-(tar's got up. high, it ſhould be late ? . 
And ſure by this timeevery: waking eare, ea 
And watchfull eye is charm'd ; and yet me thought 
A noyſe of weapons ſiruck my eare juſt now. 
'Twas but my fancie ſure, and were ic more, 
I weuld not tread on ſtep, that did not lead .. 
Tomy eAglavra, ood all his Guard betiyixs, 
With lightnjng intheir. hands ; _ 
Dazger { thou Dwarfe dreſt up in Giants clothes, 
That ſhew'ſt farre off, fill greater- than thou art * 
Goe, rerrifie the fimple, and the guiltie, ſuch. _ 
As with falſe Opricks, (till doe looke upon thee. 
Burt fright nor Loyers, wee dare looke on thee 
Inthy worſt ſhape, and meet thee in them roo 
Stay-—Theſe trees Imade my marke, 'is hereabouts, 
— Love guide me bur right this night, - 
And Loyers ſhall reſtore thee back apaine 
Thoſe eyes the Pcers rooke ſo boldly from thee. Exir 
| | D 4 Aplanras 
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Aglaura with a torch in one hand and a daggey 
in the other. 
Agl.How 1ll this does become thts hand how much the 


( worle 


This ſuits with t!:1s, one of the two ſhould goe. 
The ſhee within mee layes, 1t mult be this— 
Honor fayes this — and honour 1s Therſames friend. 
What is that ſhee then? it 1s not a thing 

That ſets a Price. not upon me, but on 

Lite in my name, leading me 1nto doubr, 
Which when 'tas done. it cannot light me our. 
For feare does drive to Fate, or Fate if wee 
Doe flie, oretakes, and holds us, till or death, 
Or infamie, or both doth ſeize us.— Pats art the light, 
Ha ! —— would 'twere 1n agen. 


Antiques and fixange miſhapes, 


Such as the Porter to my Soule, mine Eye, 
Was ne're acquainted with, Fancie lets in, 
Like a diſtrated multitude, by ſome fixange accident 
Piec'd together. feare nov atreſh comes on, 
And charges Love to home. 


—— Hee COMNEes — he COMCS-—m— 


Woman, if thou would'ft be the SubjeRt of mans wonder, 
Not his ſcorne hereafter now ſhew thy ſelfe. 
Emer Prince riſing fron the vault ſhe ſtabs hins two or three 


times, hee falls ſhe goes back to her chamber. 


Sudden and fortunate. 
My better Angell ſure did both infuſe 
A ſtrength, and did dire it 


Zir. A 'glanra! 


Agl. Brother — 


Lir. The ſame. 


Enter Ziciffo 


So flow to let in ſuch-a long'd for Gueſt ? | 
Muſt Joy ftand knocking Sifter ? come, prepare, 


Prepare. — 


The King of Perfa*scomming to you ſtrait ! 


The King !=— 


Agt. Ichought how poore the Joyes you brough 


marke that. 


you, 
(9 < 
wW ere 


were in reſpect of thofe that were with me :] 

Joyess are Our hopes {tript of their feares, 

And ſuch are mine ; for know, deare Brother, 

The King is come already,and 1s gone — marke that. 
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Zir.ls this inſtinct, or riddle? what King? how gone ? 


eAgl, The Cave will tell you more — 


Zir,>ome ſad miſtake—thou haſt undone us all.Goes ave, 
The Prince ! the Prince ! cold as the bed of earth enters bq- 


He lies upon, as ſenſleſle too ; death hangs Bily a 
Upon his lips. GY 
Like an untimely froft, upon an early Cherrie ; 
The noble Gueſt, his Soule, rooke it ſo 11] 
That you ſhould uſe his old Acquaintance fo, 
That neither pray'rs, nor teares, can e're perſyade 
Him back againe.—  Aglaura ſwounes : rubs her, 
Hold hold ! wee cannot ſure part thus ! 
vifter | eAglanra ! Therſames is not dead, 
Itis the Prince that calls — 
Agt. The Prince, where? — 
Tell me, or I will trait goe back againe, 
Into thoſe g 
And finde him out, or loſe wy ſelte for ever. 
Zir, For ever.—TI : there's 1t ! 
For in thoſe Groves thou talk'lt of —” 
There are ſo many by=wayes, and odd rurmngs. 
Leading unto ſuch wild and diſmall places, 
That ſhould we goe without a guide, or fir 
Betore Heay'n calls, 'tis ftxcngly to be feared = 
We there ſhould wander up and downe tor ever, 
And be benighted to eternitie — 
Agl. Benighted to eternitie ? — What's that? 
<ir. Why 'tis to be benighted to etermue ; 
Toft i'th* darke, and doe I know not what ; 
Unriddle at our owne ſad coſt and charge, ___ 
' The doubrs the learned here doe onely move —— 


roves of Geflemine, thou rook'{t me from, 


Agl.\Whar place have murtherers brother there?for ſure 


The murtherer of the Prince mult haye 


A 
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Os "*. 


A puniſhment that Heaven 1s yet to make, — - 
_ : Zire How is xeligion fool'd betwixt our loves, 

And feares *poore Girle,for ought that thou haſt done 
Thy Chaplers may be taire and flouriſhing, ; 
As his in the Ely/onrm : 

eAgl. Doc you thinke ſo? 

Zip. Yes. I doethinke (o. 
The juſter Judges of our Actions, 
Would they have been ſevere upon 
Our weaknefles, 
Would ( ture ) haye made us ſtronger, — 
Fie ! thoſe reares | 
A Bride upon the rrarriage day as properly 
Might ſhed as thou, here widowes. doo't 
And marrie next day after : 
To ſuch a funerall as this, there ſhould be 
nothing common —. - DOVE 
Wee'll mourne him to, that thoſe that are altye. 
Shall thinke themſelves more buried tar than hee; . .. 
And with to have his grave, co find his Obſequies : (die. 
But ftay—the Body. Brings up the body, ſhe ſwouns and 
Aogen! Silter— Aglanra — 

O ſpeake once more,once more looke out faire Soule.— 
Shee's cone, — TP; = 
Irrevocably yone.— And winging now the Aire,.. 
Like a glad bird broken from ſome cage : . - 
Poore Bankrupt heart, when *chad nct wherewithall 
To pay to fad diſaſter all that was its due, 

It broke— would mine wculd doe fo tao. - 
My ſoule 15 now within mee 6 EM. 
Like a well metled Hauke,on a blind Faulk'ners filt, 
Me thinkes I feele it baiting to be gone : _ 

And yet I haye a little fooliſh buſineſlſe: here - 
Onearth-; Twill diſpatch : = Exit. 7 

Enter Paſithas, with the body of Ariaſpes; 

Paſ. Letme dt» like my burthen here, if I had not 2s 
| eye kill yo of the Bloy I-yoyall for him, as -carrit ” 

ns 5 
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of them ; Theſe Gentlemen of high ations are three 
rimes 25 heavie after death , - as your priyate retir'd 
anes ; looke if he be not reduc'd to the fate of a Cour- 
tier of the ſecond forme now ? and cannot ftand upon his 
owne legs, nor doe any thing without helpe, Hum.— 
And whar's become of the great Prince, in priſon as they 
call it now, the roy within us, that makes us talke, and 
lawgh, and fight, I! why there's 1t; well, let him be what 
he will, and where he will, I'le make bold with the old 
Tenement here. Come Sir-—come along:>= Exit. 
Emer Zirift.. 
Ziy. All's falt t00, here 
They ſleepe ro night 
I their winding ſheets I thinke, there's ſuch 
A generall quiet. 
Oh! here's I1ght I warrant : 
For tat does take as little relt, as care, or age.— 
Courting her glafſe,I ſweare,fie! that's a flatterer Madam, 
In me you ſhal ſee trulier what you are. (Xzocks,Ext.the Queen 
Orb. What make you up at this ftrange houre my Lord ? 
Ziy. My bufinefle 1s my boldneſle warrant, 
(Madam 
And ! could well afford rhaye been without it now, 
Had Heav'n fo pleas'd. 
Ors. 'Tis a fad Prologue, 
Whar followes in the name of yertue ? 
Ziv. The King. 
Orb. I: what of him? is well is he not e 
Zir, Yes.— 
If to be free ſrom the great load 
Wee ſiveat and labour under, here on earth 
Be tobe well, he is. IS 
Orb. Why hee's not dead, ishee?  _. 
Zir. Yes Madam, flaine——and the Prancet00s 
Orb, How ? where ? —” 
Zir. 1 know nor, bur dead they at& 
Orb. Dead? CRE 


Zh, 
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Zir. Yes Madam. 
Orb. Did'lt ſee them dead ? 
Zir. As I ſee youalive. 
Orb. Dead! 
Zir, Yes, dead. 
Orb, Well, we mnt all die; 
The Sitters ſpin no cables for us mortalls z 
Theare ces and Time, and chance— 
Tri't+ me I could weepe now, 
Bur vwatrie dittillations doe but ill on graves, 
They make the lodging colder. She knocks. 
Lir, What would you Madam { ? 
O76. Why my friends, my Lord ! 
I would conſult and know. what's to be done. 
Zir. Madam tis not {© ffe'to raiſe the Court ; 
Things thus unſerled, it Fou pleaſe to have— 
Orb. Where's Ariaſpes i ?. 
Zir, In's dead ſleepe by this time I'm ſure, 
Orb, Tknoy he is not | find him inſtantly. 
Zir. I'm gone, ' Tubes bath againe. 
Bur Madam why make' you choyce of him, = whom 
It che Famed ig meer diftutbance, 
All muſt come of danger ? 
Orb; My Lord,I am not yetſo wiſe, as to be jealous ; 
Pray diſpute no further. 
Zir. Pardon me Madam. if before I goe 
I mult unlock a ſecrer wnto you ; ſach a 'one 
As while the King did breathe durtt know no aire, 
Zorannes lives: 
Orb, Ha! .. 7 + 
Zir, Andiitrthe hope of ſuch tay as this”: 
Has lingred or a life, ſnarching, £0 feed. 
His almott famiſh'd eyes, © | 
Sights nov and then of you. ina diſguiſe, bt 
Orb. Strang: this nivht is big with miracle ! 
Zir, It you j did 'ove him, 25 they ſay you id, 
And doe {0 Rill ; 'risnow'within your power ! 


Orh, 
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Orb. I would it were my Lord, but I am now 
No private woman, It I did love him once 
(And 'tiz {0 long age, I have torgor ) 
My youth and 1gnorance may well excus't 
Zir. Excule it ? 
Orb. Yes, excuſe 1t Sir. | 
Zir. Though I confeſſe I loy'd his father much, 
And pitie him, yet having offer'd tt | 
Unto your thoughts : I have diſcharg'd a truſt ; 
And zeale ſhall ſtray no further. 
Your pardon Madam : Exit. Onucen ffradies. 
Orb, May be *tis a plot to keep off fAriaſpes 
Grearneſſe. which hee'mult feare, becaule he knowes 
He hates him : for mheſe great Stateſ-men, s 
That when time has made bold with rhe King & SubjeR, 
Throwing down all fence that ſtood berwixt thety power 
And others right, are on a change, #2 
Like wanton Salmons comming m with flouds, 

That leap o're wyres and nets, and make ther way 
Tobeat the returne' to every one a prey b: es 
Exter Ziritf, and Paſithas throwing dawn the dead | 

bedy of Ariaſpes. 
Orb, Ha! murthered too! 
Treaſon— treaſon—— 


Ziy, But ſuch ancther word, and halfe ſo loud, 
And th'art,— 


Orb. Why ? thou wilt not murther me too? 
Wilt thou yillaine ? | 
Zir, Ido not know my temper — Diſcovers himſelfe. 
Looke here vaine ching,and (ce thy fins full blowne : 
There's ſcarce a part inall this face, thou halt 
ot been forſivorn by, and Heav'n forgive thee for't ! 
For thee I loſt 2 Father, Countrey, friends, 
My ſeife almoſt, for I lay buried Long ; = 
And when there was no uſe thy love could'pay 
Too great, thou mad'lt the principle away : 
Had I but Raid, and nor began revenge 


: Tt.! 
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Till thou had'{t made an end of changing, 
I had had the Kingdome to have kull'd : 

As wantons entring a Garden, take 
The firlt faire flower, they meer, an 
Treaſure't in their laps» 
Then ſeeing more,do make freſh choyce agen, 
Throwing in one and one, ullat the lengrh 
The firſt poor flower o're-charg'd, with roo much weight 
Withers, and dies: © 
So haſt thou dealt with mee, 

And having kill'd me firſt, I will kill —- 

Orb. Hold — hold —- os 
Not for my ſake, but Orbella's (Sir) a bare 
And ſingle death is ſuch a wrong to: Juſtice, 

I muſt needs except againſt it. 

Find out a way to make me long a dying ; 

For death's no puniſhment, it 1s the ſenſe, 

The paines and feares afore that makes a death : 

To thinke what I had had, had I had you, 

What I have loſt in lofing of my ſelfe ; _ - 

Aredeaths farre worſe than any you can g1ve : 

Yer kill me quickly, for if I have time, 

I ſhallſo waſh this ſoule of mine with teares, 

Make rt (6 fine, that you would be afreſh  - 

In love with it,and ſo perchance I ſhould - - | (berhead 
Again come todecelive you. $heriſes up weeping; & hanging dw 

Zir. Soriſes day,bluſhing at nights deformnie : 

. And fo the prettie flowers blubber'd with dew, 

And ever waſht with raine, hang downe their heads, 
I muſt not lcoke upon her:  — { Goes towards him: ) 

Orb. Were but the Lillies in this face as freſh 
As are the Roſes ; had I but innocence 
Joyn'dto their bluſhes, I ſhould then be bold, Z 
For when they went on begging they were ne're deni'de, 

'T1s but a parting kifle Sir — I OT 
_ £Lir, T dare. not grant it.— 
Orb. Your hand Sir'then for that's. a part I ſhall 


Love 
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Love after death ( if after death welove ) 
'Cauſe it did right the wrong'd Zorannes, here— 
Steps to hins and opens the box of poyſon,Lorannes falls. 
Fleepe, {leepe for ever, and forgotten roo, 
All but thy 11ls, which may ſucceeding time 
Remember, as the Sea-man does his marks, 
To know what to avoyd, may at thy name 
All good men ſtart, and bad too, may it prove _ 
Infection to the Aire, that people dying of it (riaſpes. 
May help to curſe thee for me. (T wrnes to the body of A 
Could I but call thee back as eas'ly nouw ; | |; 
But that's a Subject for our teares,nort hopes! 1 
There is no piecing Tulips to their (talks, | 
When they are once divorc'd by a rude hand ; 
All we can doe 15 to preſerve in water - 
A little life, and give by couretous Art 
Whar ſcanted Nature wants Commithion for, 
That thou ſhalr haye : for ro thy memorte 
Such Tribute of moyſt ſorrow I will pay, - 
And that ſo purifi'd by love, that on thy grave 
Nothing ſhall prow but Violets 8 Primroſes, 
Of which too, ſome ſhall be 
Of rhe myſterious number, ſo that Lovers ſhall ©, , 
Come thither not as'troa tomb, but to an Oracle. ,,q ;,ifes 
Emter Ladies and Conrtiers,as out of their beds. the Court. , 
Orb. Come ! come ! help me to weep my ſelfe away, 
And melt into a grave, for life is but Hs 
Repentance nurſe, and will conſpire with memorie, 
To make my houres my tortures. | 
Ori. What Scene of ſorrow's this? both dead? 
Orb, Dead? I! and'tis but halfe death's triumphs this, 
The King and Prince lye ſomewhere, ju 
Such empty rtruncks as theſs. 
Ori. The Prince ? BUD 
Then in griefes burthen I muſt heare a part. | 
Se.The noble Ariaſpes—valiane Zixiff roo,—Weepe. 
Orb,Weep'ſt thou for him, fond Prodigall?.do'ſ m_ 
n 
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On whom thon ſpend'f thy teares ? this is the man 
To whom we owe our ills ; the falſe Zorannes 
Diſgnis'd,nor lolt;bur kept alive, by ſome EnterPaſithas, ſi. 
Incenſed Power.co puniſh Perſia thus : 9% the bodyes, find 
He would have kill'd me too,but Heay'n was juſt, "ſr. 
And furniſht me with meanes, to make him pay 
This ſcore of villante, e're he could do more. (ber,ard fig, 
Paſ.\Were you his murth'rer then?-- Paſithas r4ns at basgill 
Ori, Ah me ! the Queene, — Rub hey till ſhe come to be 
Sem. How doe you Madam ? ſelfe. 
Orb. Well, — but I was berter,and ſhall—= Dy, 
Sem, Oh ! ſhe 1s gone for ever. 2 | 
Exter Loyds in their night-gownes, Ord; ames, Philan, 
Orſ. What have we here ? 
A Church-yard ? nothing but filence. and grave ? 
Ori. Oh! here has been (my Lords) 
The blackeſt night the Perfias world e're kne, 
The King and Prince are not themſelyes exempr 
From this arreſt ; but pale and cold, as theſe, 
Have meaſured out their lengths. 
Lo. Impoflible ! which way ? 
Ser. Of that we are as ignorant as you ? 
For while the Queene was telling of the Storte, 
Anunknowne villaine here has hurr her fo, 
Thar like a fickly Taper, ſhe but made 
One flaſh, and fo expir'd : 
rs Enter tearing in Paſithas. 
Phi. Here he 1s, bur no confeſſion. 
Or. Torture muſt force him then : 
Though *Twill indeed, but weakly fatisfile = 
To know now they are dead, how they did die. 
_ Phi, Come take the bodies up, and let us all 
Goe drone our ſelves in teares, this maffacre 
Has left ſo torne a State, that *twill be policie 
Aſivell as debt, to weep till we are blinde, 
' For who would ſee the miſeries behinde ? 


Epilogue- 


Epilogue. 


Vr Play ts done, ard yours doth now begin : 
what different Fancies, people row are in t 
How (trange, and odd a mingle it would make, 
If ere they riſe; 'twere poſſible to take 
All votes ,— 
But 45 when az authentiqueWatch is ſhowne, 
Each man windes up, and refifies his owne, 
$9 in our very Fudgements ; firſt there ſits 
A grave Grand Furie0n it of Towne-wits ; 
And they grve up thery Verdi ; then agin 
The other Jurte of the Court comes 112 
( And that's of life and death) for each man ſees 
That oft condemnes, what th other Jurze frees : 
Some three dayes hence, the L adies of the Towne 
will come to have a Judgement of their owne : 
And after them, therr ſervants ; thenthe Cite, 
For that is modeſt, and is ſtzll laſt wittie. 
"Twill be a weeke at leaſt yet &'re they have 
Reſolv'd to letit live, or give t agrave : 
Such aifficultie, there 1s to unite 
Opinion, of bring it to be right. 


| Epilogue for the Court, 


S 1x: 
Tx th' abuſing of your eare's a crime, 


Above th' excuſe any ſix lines in Rhime 

Canmake, the Poet knowes + I am but ſent 
Tintreat hee may 0t be a Preſident, 
For bee does thinke that 13 this place there bee 
Many havedone t as much and more than hee ; 
Bnt here's, he ſayes, the difference of the Fates, 
Hee "gs a ; Pardon after t , they E fates, 
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Prologue. 


[Ore love, a mighty Seſſions : and I feare, 
Though kind laſt $1zes, twill benow ſevere x 
Forit st ought, and by iudicious men, 

Aglaura *ſcap't onely by dying ther : 

But 'twould be Vaine for mee now to indeare, 

Or ſpeake unto my Lords, the Judges bee, 

They hold their places by condemning ſtill, 

And cannot ſhew at once mercie and Skill ; 

For wit's ſo erwell unto wit, that they 
Are thought to wart, that find not want ith' play; 
But L adzes you, who never ik d a plot. 

But where the Servant had his Miſtreſſe got, 
And whom to ſee a Lover dye it grieves, 
Although "tis 11 worſe language that he l:ves, 
will like't w are confident, ſince here will bee, 
That your S 8x ever lik 'dvarietie. 
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Prologue tothe Court. 


d;'de 
F? ſtrange perchance ( you'll thinke)that ſhe that 
AtChriſtmas, ſbould at Eaſter be a Brea: 
But "tis a privilege the Poets have, 
To take the long-ſince dead out of the grave : 
Nor ts thts all, ol4 Heroes a ſleepe 
"Trext marble coverlets, and ſix foot deepe 
E 2 Fit 


1n earth, they boldly wake, and make them doe 
AV they did living here -— ſometimes moye too, 
l They g1Ve freſh life, reverſe and alter Fate, 
| Ant yet more bold, A Imightie-like create: 

| 


Ang out of nothing onely to deifie 
Reaſon, and Reaſons friend, Philoſophie, 
Fame, honour, valour, all that's great, or good, 
Or is at leaſt 'mongſt us, ſo underſtood, 
They give, heav'ns theirs, no handſome woman des, 
But if they pleaſe, ts ſtrait ſome ſtar ith Skies == 
But oþ —— ” 
How thoſe poore men of Meetre doe 
Flatter themſelves with that, that is not true, 
| And cauſe they can trim up alittle proſe, 
| And ſpoile it handſomly, vatuly ſuppoſe 
1 | Th' are Ompipotent, can doe all thoſe things 
bi That can be done ontly by Gods and Kings. 


Of this wild guilt, hee faine would bee thought free, 
That wrat this Play, and therefore (Sir) by mee, 

| Hee humbly begs, you would be pleas'dto know, 

my Aglaura's but repriev's this night, and though 

+4 Shee now appeares upon a Poets call. 


: Shee's not tolive, unleſſe you ſay ſhe ſhall. 


A&Tus 


4 G LV AR A. 65 
MAATTAATELEDEEDI EL DEE EEE DET EEE 


Actus V. Sctxal. 


Enter Litiff, Pafithas, and Guard: hee places *em ; 
and Exit. A State ſet out. Enter 


Liriff, Jolas, Ariaſpes; 


Glorious night ! | 
Ari, Pray] Hedy'n it prove 16. 
Are wee hot there yet ? 
Zir, 'T1s about this hollow, T hey Entey the Cave, 
Ari, How now ! what region are we got into ? 
Th'enheritance of night ; 
Have wee tiot miltaken a tutning Ziriff, 
And tept into the confines of ſome melancholy 
Devils Territoric ? 
lol. Suxe *tis a part of the firlt Chae, 
That would nor ſuffer any change. 
Zir, No matter Sir, 'tis as proper for our 
Purpoſe, as the Lobbie for the waiting Womans. 
Stay you here, Ile moye a little backward, Py 
And ſo we ſhall be ſure to pur him paſt (to the doore 
Retreat:you know the word if it be the prince. Ziritt goes 
Enter King, | 
Zirif. Here Sir, follow me, all's quiet yet- 
King. Is hee not come then ? 
Lir, No. 
King. Where's Ariaſpes ? 
Zir. Waiting within. 
Tol, Tdo not like this waiting, 
Nor this fellowes leaving of us: 
Ari.This place does put odd thoughts i into thee, 
Then thou artin thine owne nature too, 
As jealous, as Love, or Honour ; weare thy fvord _ 
In readineſſe, and thinke how neere we are a Croyne- | 
E 4 £L ir, 


Hal, 
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Z ir. Revenge emp Guard ſeiſeth 08 em. 
King. Ha | what's this ? 
Zir. Bring them fcrth. —» 
Ari. The King. 
Zir.Yes,and the Princes friend — Diſcovers himſelfe, 
D*'you knoy this face ? 
King. Lorannes. 
Zor. The very ſame, 
The wrong'd Zorannes, — King —- 
D'\ ou ftare, ——— F 
Away? with them where I appointed. 
King» Traytours, let mee goe; 
Villaine, thou dar'ſt not doe this —- 
Zor. Poorxe Counterfetr, 
Hojiy taine thou now would'lt a& a King, and arc not: 
Stay you, ——— to Ariaſpes, 
Unhand him, —— Fhiſpers. 


Leave us now. ——— Exeunt, AAanet Ariaſp.Zoran. 
Ari. Whar does this meane ? 


Brings them forth. 


Sure hee does intend the Croyyne to mee. 
Zor. Weeare alone. 


Follow mee out of the wood, and thou ſhalt be 
Maſter of this againe, 


And then beſt arme and title take it. 


Ari. Thy offer is ſo noble, 1n gratitude Icannot 
Bur propound gauges conditions. 


Wee will divide the Empire. 
Zor. Now®by my fathers ſoule, 
I doe almoſt repent my f(t intents, 


And now could kill thee {curyily, for thinking 
If I hal a minde to rule 


T would not rule alone, 

Ler not thy cake faith (loſt man) 

Foo!le thee into ſodull an hereſie ; 

Orbellais our quarrell,& Thave thought it fir, 


Thar love ſhould have a nobler way of Jultice, 
Than Reyenge, or Treaſon. | 


% 


AGL AV R A. 67 - 
{thou dar'(t die handfomly, follow me. Ex,And enter both agen 
Zor. There, — Gives him his ſword. 
Ari. Extremely good ; Nature tooke paines I feare, 
The villaine and the brave are mingled handſomely : — 
Zir, 'Twas Fate that tooke it, when ir decreed | 
Wee tyo ſhould meet, nor ſhall they mingle now, 
Wee are but brought rogether ſtrait co part. — Fight, 
Ari. Some Dey1ll ſure has borrowed this ſhape, 
My {yord ne're (taid thus long to finde an entrance. 
Zir. To guiltie men, all that appeare 1s Dey1ll ; 
Come trifler, come, — Fight. 
Ari, Dog, thou halt it, 
Zir. Why then it ſeemes my ſtar's as great as his, 
I ſmile at thee, Ar1aſpes pants ayd 
Thou now would'ſt have me kill thee, (rnns at him to catch 
And'tis a courteſie I cannot afford thee, (his ſword 
I have bethought my ſelfe, there will be uſe 
Of thee, — Paſithas — to the reſt with him. Exit. 
Exter Palithas, and two of the Guard, — Exennrs. 
Exter Therſames. 
Ther. The Dog-(tar's got wp high, it ſhould be lare : 
And jure by this time every waking eare 
And watchfull eye is charm'd ; and yet mee thoughts 
A noyſe of weapons ſtruck my eare juſt now. 
'Twas. but my Fancie ſure, and were 1t more, 
I would not tread one ſtep, that did not lead 
Tomy Aglaura, food all his Guard betw1xc, 
With lightning in their hands- 
Danger, thou Nwarfe dreſt up in Giants clothes, 
That ſhey'(t far off fill greater than thou art, 
Goe, terrifie the ſimple, and the guiltie, ſuch 
AS with falſe Opticks ftill doe looke upon thee * 
Bur fright not Lovers, wee dare looke on thee __ 
In tay worlt ſhapes. and meet thee in them t00. —» 
Stay theſe trees I made my warke, 'tis hezeabouts, 
> Love enide mee bur right this nigh, | 
And Loyers ſhall reſtore thee back againe 


Thoſe 


68 AGL AFR 4, 
Thoſe eyes the Poets tooke {o boldly from thee. Zx::, 
AT aper Table ont, 
Enter Aglaura, with a Torch in one hand. 
a Dagger in the other. 
Agl. How ill this do:s become this hand ? much worſe 
This tuits with this, one of the two ſhould goe. 
The ſhee within mee ſayes, 1t muſt be thisx— 
Honor fayes this — and honour 1s Therſames friend. 
Whar is that ſhee then? 1s it nota thing 
Thar ſers a Price, not upon me, but on 
Life in my name, leading me into donbr, 
Which when 'tas done, 1t cannot light me out: 
Fox feare does driye to Fate, or Fate if wee 
Doe flie, oretakes, and holds us, till or death, 
Or intamie, or both doe ſeize ts.— Pats oxt the light, 
Ha!---yould 'twere in agen. Antiques& ſtrange miſhapes, 
Such as t1e Porter to my Soule, mine Eye, 
Was ne're acquainted with, Fancie lets in, 
Like a diſrouted multitude, by ſome firange accident 
Piec'd together, teare now afreſh comes on, 
And charges Loye roo home. 
—<Hee comes, he Comes. -——  - A little yoyſe below. 
Woman, if thou would'ſt be the SubjeXt 
Of mans wonder, Not his ſcorne hereafter, —» 
—— Now ſhew thy lelfe. | 
Emer Therlames from the vans, ſhe ſtabs hins 
| as hee riſeth, 
Ther, Unkindly done — 
Agl. The Princes yoyce, defend it Goodneſle ? 
Ther. What art thou that thus poorely 
Halt deſtroy'd a life ? 
Apl. Oh fad miſtake, *rts hee? 
Ther. Haſt thou no voyce ? Gs 
Apt. 1 would I had not, nor a being neither: 
Ther. Aglazra, it cannot be ? 
Fel. Oh till beleeve ſo, Sir, 
For 'twas not I Indeed, but fatall Loye; 


T his, 
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They. Loves wounds us'd tobe gentler than theſe were, 
The paines they glve us haye ſome pleaſure 
In them,avd that theſe haye not, Extey Zirift with a taper, 
Oh doe nor ſay 'twas you, for thar does wound agen: 
Guard me my better Angell, 
Doe I wake ? my eyes ( ſince I was man ) 
Ne're met with any objeRt gave them ſo much trouble, 
] dare not aske neither to be ſatisfied, 
Shee lookes ſo guuitily—— 
eAgl. \Vhy doe you fare and wonder at a thing - 
That you your ſelfe haye made thus mrerable ? 
Zir, Good gods, and I o'the partie too. 
Agl. Did you not tell me that the King this nighe 
Meant to attempt my honour; that our condition 
Would not admit of middle wayes, and that we muft 
Send them to graves, or lye our felyes in duſt ? 
Zir, Unfortunate miſtake ? Ziritt knocks, 
I never did intend our ſafety by thy hands: Emer Paiithas. 
Pafthas, goe inſtantly and ferch Andrages 
From his bed ; how 1s 1t with you Sir ? - 
Ther. As with the befieg'd : 
My foule 1s ſo beſet 1t does not knoyy, 
Whether't had beſt romake a deſperate 
Sally our by this port or nor ? 
efgi, Sure I ſhall rurne ſtatue here. 
Ther. If thou do'ſt love me, weepe not Aglanra : 
All thoſe are drops of bloud and ow from me. Pe 
Zir. Now all the gods defend this way of explation; 
Think'ft thou thy crime, Ag/azra would be lefle, 
By adding to it ? or canſt thou hope 
To atisfie thoſe powers, whom great fins. 
Doe difpleaſe, by doing greater. 
Agl, Diſconrteeus courteſie ! 
[had no other meanes left mee than this, 
To ler Therſames know I would doe nothing 
Tohim, I would not doe unts my ſelfe, 
And that choutakeſt away; 


They, 
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They. Friend, bring me a little neerer, . 


I find a kind of willingnefle to flay, 0 . © © 
And ind that willingneſle ſomething obey'd,. , © 
My blond now it perſiyades 1t ſelfe 44 
You did not call in earneſt, 
Makes not ſuch haſt, — 
Ael. Oh my deareſt Lord, _ 
This kindnefle is ſo tull of cruelne, 
Puts ſuch an-uglineſſe on what I have done, 
That when I looke upon it needs mult friphe 
Me from my ſelfe, and which is more inſufferable. 
I feare from you. | (mee? 
Ther.\Vhy ſhould that frighe thee, which moſt comforts 
I giorie in it, and ſhall ſmile 1th grave. 
To thi: ke our love was ſuch, that nothing 
Bur it ſelfe cond e're deſtroy it. 

Agel. Deſtroy it? canit have ever end ? 
Will you not be thus courteous then in the other world? 
Shall we notbe together there as here? | 

Ther, Icannor tell whether I may or not. 
Fgt. Not tell ? 
Ther, No: Fo BW, 
The Gods thought me unworthy of thee here, 
And when thou art more pure, y 
Why ſhould I not more doubt it? 
Apt. Becauſe if I ſhall be more pure, 
I ſhall be then more fit for you. 
Our Prieſts afſure u< an Elyfrum, 
Andcan that be Elyſium where true Lovers I 
Mult not meet ? Thoſe Powers that made our loyes, 
Did they intend them morrall, 
Would ſure have made them of a courſer ſuffe, 
Would they not my Lord ? —» et 
Ther, Pcethee ſpeake (till, BHP ED 
his mulique-ives my ſoule ſuch pleaſing "uiineſle, 
Takes it fo wholly ap, it findes not leifure to 
Atrend unto the fammons death does make :; _ 


Yet they are loud and peremptorie now, 
And] cn ana = oo 
Agl. Somepitying Power inſpire me with 
A way £ follow him : heart yilt thon nor 
Breake itof thy ſelte. ? 
Zir. My eriefes beſot me: 
His (oule will faile our with this purple tide, 
And I ſhall here be found ſtaring 
Afcer't, like a manthar's come too ſhort o'th' ſhip, 
And's left behind upon the land. Shee ſwounes, 
Emter Andcaves. 
Oh welcome, welcome, here lyes Andrages 
Alas tco great a triall for thy art. 
And.There's life in him:from whence theſe wounds ? 
Zir. Oh *as no time for Roric. 
v/Azd, 'Tis not mortall my Lord, bow him gently, 
And help me to infuſe this into him ; 
The ſoule is bur afleepe, and nor gone forth. 
Ther, Nh — ho :—— 
Zir, Hearke, the Prince does lives 
They. What e're thou art haſt given me now alifte, * 
{ And with it all my cares and miſeries, 
| Expeit nota reward, no not a thanks. 
If thou would'ft merit from me, 
Yer wh'would be guilty of fo loſt an ation ) 
eltore me to my quietnefle agen, 
For life and that are moſt incomparible. 
Lir, Still in deſpaires : 
I did nor thinke till now '*twas in the power 
Of Forrune to have robb'd Therſames of himſclte, 
For pitie, Sir, and reaſon live ; 
If you will die, die not Aglaura's murther'd, 
Thar's nor ſo handſome : at leaſt die not 
er murthered and her murtherer too ; 
For that will furely follow. Looke up, Sir, 
Thus violence of Fortane cannot laſt ever! 
Who knoives bur all theſe clouds axe ſhadowes, 
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To ſet off your fairer dayes, if it growes blacker, 
And the ſtormes doe riſe, this harbour's alwayes OPen, 
Ther. What ſay'tt thou, eAglanra ? 
Agl. What fayes eAudrages ? 
Axd, Madam, would Heaven his mind would admir 
As eafie cure, as his body wlll, : 
*T was onely wanÞ of bloud, _ 
And two houres reſt reſtores him to himſelfe, 
Zir. And by that time it may be Heayen 
Will give our miſeries ſome eaſe : | 
Come Sir, repoſe upon a bed, 
There's time enough to day. 
Ther, Well, I will ill obey, 
Though I muſt feare it will be with me, 
But as 'tis with tortured men, 
Whom States preferye onely tO wrack agents Exeunt, 
T ake off table. 
Enter Lirift with a taper. 
Zir, All faſt too, here ; 
They ſleepe to night | 
I'their winding ſheets, TI thinke, there's ſuch 
A generall quiet. © M2 
Oh ! here's light I warrant you : 
For luſt does take as little reſt, as care, or age. 
Courting her glalſe,I fiyear, fie ! that's a flatterer Madam, 
Inme you ſhall ſee trulier what you are. He knocks, Enter 2. 
Orb.What make you up ar this ſtrange houre,my Lor® 
Zir, My bulinefle is my boldneſſe warrant, 
( Madam ) PE nor: in Ty on? 
And I could well afford thave been withour it nov, 
Had Heay'n fo pleas'd. FL HOLES DK 08.0 
Orb. 'Tis a fad Prologue, 
\Whar followes in the name of yertue ? 
ZLir, The King—- 
Orb. I: what ofhim ? is well is he not ? 
Lir, Yes, | 
If ro be on's journey to the other world 
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AGL AYR A. 
Beto be well, hee 15. | | 
Orb. Why he's not dead, is he ? 
Zire Yes, Madam, dead. 
Orb, How ? where ? 
Zir. I doe not knaw particulars. 
Orb. Dead ! 
Zir. Yes (Madam.) 
Orb« Art ſure hee's dead? 
Zir, Madam, I know him as certainly dead, 
As I knw you too mult die hereatter, 
\. Or, Dead} OM + 
Zir. Yes. dead. 
Orb. We mult all die. 

The Siſters {pin no cables for us morralls ; 

Th'are threds ; and Time, and chance— 

Truſt me I could weep now, 

But watrie diftillations doe but 11] on graves, 

They make the lodging colder. Shee kxocks. 

Zir, What would you Madam ? 

Orb. Why my friends,my Lord 

I would conſult and know whar's to be done. 

| Zir, (Madam) 'tis nor fo fafe to raiſe the Court ; 
| Things thus unſerled, it you pleaſe to have— 

| Orb. Where's Ar:aſpes ? 

Ziy. In's dead ſleepe by this time ſure, 

Orb, I know he is nor! find him inſtantly» 

Lix, I'm gone, — Turns back_agains. 

Burt Madam, why make you choyce of him, fram whom 
If the ſucceſſion meer diſturbance, 
All muſt come of danger 2 

Orb. My Lord,I am notyetſo wiſe, as to be 
Jealous ; Pray diſpute no further. 

Lir, Pardon me (Madam) if before I goe 
Imuſt unlock a ſecrer to you ; ſach a one — 
As while the King did breathe durtt know no aire, 
Corannes lives, * © AE | 

Or v, Ha! 


Cir, 
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Ip} 4t when time has made bold wich Ee King 


<TharkeIs ore 'wyres and nets" aid maketheir way 


pf Ti 


Zir, And in the fope of ſuch'a day as this 
Has iingred out a life, inarching, to teed” 
His al: — cyes, 
- Sights now and then of you, in #-dif ule. 
-ADF6. Stranpe ' this: 0 ron 15 big wit miracle! 
Ziy, It you id ove him, as they ſay you'did, 
And doe M4 {till ; *tis now within your r poryer ! x 
Orb. 1 woultHt were; thy Lordzbut Fam now 
No private woman, if I did loye him Once, 
(as *tis (0 lonFagoe;Fhaveforgor F-= 2%. 
My youth = Et well” Excus'r. 
Ziy, Excuſe 1t ? Ba 0 2 FIN 
Orb. Yes &xcnle it Sig 97: 25-7 
Zir, Though TeonfeſſeT lo! Chis Faher oy 
Andpitie him, yer having offer'#x-* > 
Unto your thoughts +T have difthars da truſt; 
And zeale ſhall RrayHo furthes.” RG, Rt, 
( Your pardap Madam? ) © Evite 
Orb. May be 'tis bit x plot keep, Ariafpe 
Grearneſſe; "hich: he miſt teare;tRcanſcihe knowes 
Hee hates him :for theſe fear Seatermen, 


"Xn Subjetrhrowine downeal fence” Fo 

That fooT betwixt their paver - 52 7 GT Ch 
And others Tight ar&6n-2 change, q © 
Like" wanton Salkmons ( comming: in eat ls 


To bear the returne twevery: one a ue”) \ 

_ **Emtef irite it 7 2ieed) ohh 2 
Tir. Looks here; vaine thing and fee thy: f ns full blony 

Phert's arte aparcimalithisfice, thou haſt + 

Not been forſworne by, Ib. oof thee for tl 

- For .chee I loſta Father Coirherey; friends; 

"My felfe 2hno!t, for I lay butied long); ' 

"Antfivhen there was no uſe thy I5ve dy: pays 

Too great, thou mad*ſt the principle aWay;= — ” Prom. 


..-As wanton $ eniring « Gaidert,t II, Opie 3 
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The firlt faire lower they meer, and 
Treaſur't in their laps : 

Then ſecing more, doe make freſh choyce agen, 
Throwing in one. and one, till atthe length . 

The tirtt poor flower 0're-charg'd, with reo much weight 
Withers and dies 2 Sn. 

So halt thou dealt'wich me, cm 

And having kill'd me firſt, I will kill 

Orb. Hold — hold— 'x 
Nor for my ſake, but Orbella's (Sir) a bare 4 
And ſingle death 1s ſuch a wrong to Jaltice, 
I mult needs except againlt it. 

Find out a way to make me long a dying ; 

For death's no pumithmenr, 1t 15 the ſenſe, , 
The paines _ feares afore that makes a dearth : 
To thinke what I.had had, had I had you, 

What I have loſt in loſing of my ſelfe ; 


Are deaths farre worſe than any you can ive: 


Yet kill me quickly, for if I bave time, 6 
I ſhall ſo ——_ this ſorile of mine with teares, 
Make 1t fo fine, that yori would be atreſh 
In love with it, and fo perchance I ſhould | (her head. 
Again corhe todeceive you. She riſes up weepingg® hanging dow 
Zir, So riſes day,bluſhing at nights deformitte : 
And fo the prettie flowers blubber'd with dew, 
And oyer waſht with raine, hang downe their heads, | 
I mutt por leoke upon her : (Queer Goes towards him. } 
Orb. \vere but the Lillies in this face as freſh 
Asare the Roſes ; had I bur innocence. _ 
Jojn'd to theſe bluſhes, I ſhould thet be bold, _ . . 
or when they went a begging they were ne're deni'Gs,. 
'T1s bur a parting kifſe Sir — 
Enter PaGthas, and rwo. Guards, _. 
 Zir. 1 dare not grant it-—Paſthas—away with her 
. A bed put ewt;Therſames ad Aglaura 6 ir, Andrages by: 
Ther, Shee wake't me with a ligh,, . | 
And yer ſhee ſleepes her (elf, "ad Innocence, 


Car! 
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2n it be ſinne to love this ſhape, - - : VIEISTE 
And ifir be not, why am 1: perſecuted thus Sera 
Shce ſighs agen, {leepe- that drownes all cares, 
Cannot I ſee charme loyes ?. bleli pillowes, 
Through: -whoſe-finenefſe does appeare 


The Violets, Lillies -and the Roſes 
You are {tuft withall to whoſe ſolineſſe | 
T ove the tweet of *th1s repoſe, - - - -- 70 
Permit me to leave with you this,,—. 75 them, fre 
See if I have riot wake*ther;- TEK ESL 
Sure I was borne, Aglanra, to deltroy _. 
Thy quiet. | 
gl. Mine; my Lord, - 
Call you this rc bore of a quiet. then ? 
Beleeve me, Sir, *twas an incruder Imuch 
Strugoled with, and have to thanke a Ireains,- 
Nor you, that 1t thus left me. _ 
Ther, A Ureame ! what dreame, my Loye: 2. 
Agt. I dreawp't (Sir) it was day, : 
And the feare you ſhould be found here. 
Enter Liritf, 
Zir. Awake; how 1s it with you, Sir ? 
Ther. Well extreamly well.ſo well,that had I now - 
No better a remembrancer than Paine, 
I ſhould forgert-le're was hurr, 
Thanks to Heav'n n, and good eAndrages. 
» Zir, And more than thanks Thope weyet ſhall 
Live to pay him. How old's the vight ? .. 
Azd. Far-ſpent 1 feare, my. Locd. 
Zir, Thavea cauſe that ſhould he heard... 
Yer ere day breake and Inſt needs 1 inteeat 
You Sir tobe the Judee in't. + -.... + - - 
T her. What cane Zorames?.. EYE 
Zir, When youhavepromis 2 m—_— oe Z ordiont! 
Ther.'Twere hard T ſhould ed 4 uy ything-— Ext j 
Knoyv'ft thou. Andrages, what the'friedines.? - - 
And, Nor catitior gheſſ, Six, _— Draw inthe bs 


— 


AGCLV ARA. 7 
Tread 2 trouble in his face;-when ficlk ot 2) 
Hee left you, bur underſtood it not. + | - 
Enter Lorannes, King Ariaſpes, Tolas, Queene 
and two or three Guard. 
Zr. Have I not ptecht my nets like a good Huntſinan ? 
Looke, Sir, the nobleſt of the Herd are here. 13/0þ\ 
They, IT am aſtoniſhed, 
' Zoy. This_place 1s yours, — Helps bimnp. - 
Ther. What wouldft thou have me doe. 
Zor. Remember Str, your promiſe, 
could doe all I have to doe, alone ; 
But Juiitce 1s not Jullice unleiſe*r be july done * 
Here then I will begin, for here began my Wrongss S 
This woman ( Sir) was wondrous faire, and: wondrous.” 
Kinde, —T, faire and kind/for fo the ſicrie rans;” »-- 
She gave me Tooke- for looke, and glance tor: g/ance,” 
And every ſigh like eccho's was return'd, - **-- .-* 
Wee ſent up vow by vow, promiſe 0 promiſe,. IBN 
| So thick and (tra” 'gely mw!ti plyed. Pe? i} wh 
| That ſure we gave the venty- Regiſters ----+ £53 £52 
* Their buſinefſe, and other morrtalls oaths 
' Zhenwent for hothing, we felr each others paines, ++ = 
| Each others joyes; choughr the ſame thongnt,” +> + 
And ſpoke the very fame ; « 29300 
Wee were the ſame and I have mucit adoe (2. £4997 - 
To thinke ſhe could be ill, and I nor * C7 ©; 
Be ſo roo. and-after this, all this (<1r)' dn 
Shee was falſe, loy'd him, and htm, - 2 te. Fr 
Andhad1I nor begun revenge, - © LOOT 
Till ſhe had made anendot changing, oo Oo 
Thad had the Kingdometo haye kiltd,- OD 
Whar does this deſerve? 3 007 
Ther. A puniſhment hebeft can umake EMT: 
I Thar ſuffered chewrongs + © ws 
u Gor. I thankeyon, Sir, OED 4 TEE 
For him I will not trouble-you, © Ras, OTA, +5 VT ITKG 
Fes life is trihe; Fyvon icfarely$-t 4 oe 5 
F 2 


A 


q. 
J 


And his is yours; he loſt it  foulyra to you — 
To him (S1r) now's --- 
A rran ſowicked thathe Jebons no good, 
{if But fo as't made his-finsthe nts _ lf. 
i Thoſe ills, which finglyacted 
ih In others, | headteddaily, and = marred 
il. Upon 1 them. 
4 The grievance each particular has againſthing”. 
-1\ph T will nor meddle with, it were to give him ... - 
| | A long lte,'to give them -4oomps..gh 
[i T'le onely ſpeake my Owne. .: . - 
1. Firſt rod the hopes of allmy —— 
And zreward which Heaven Rog @ccled on me, 
By holy contracts candoe any thing ) = 

e.rayithc from me, kill'dmy father, . 
Aglasra'sfather, Sir, wenklþ havewhor dry ſer, 
An murther'd my. friend; this is all: Pas 
An { now your ſenrence. Sir. ©. - 
> Ther, We have nopumſhment mc theſe crimes: 
Theeefore® as: *uteſ fare: ro ſend him where-- 
Th' _— ro —_ than any here:; - © 
An E Tepentance © schar-proceedin 
"Ap A ſadden deativ1s fure bh great puniſhment. 
11441 Zov. I humbly thanke you Sir , ::- (i 
$44) King.What a opeces glaſſe th have theme. nor my 
In ; ou fi fins like'to our. ſhadowes, : 
When our day is inzrs plorie ſearce appear "Mp 


Towards our evening how rex and conſtrous. ; 
They Are. | 


And to theſe Eritnes; Thavebur this c oppoſe; 
Hee ismy Fathex, andehy Soveraigneoen!!. 


| Tor. Ts this all you have ro fay _ Draper. J). 
} They. Hold : ==<;now ny Hel IRENE 
Nt Zor. What meane you, Sir: tS vi v2 gratis 26 
| | They: Nay! ; Tdenyed not you NT } 40a 
1.18 Thar all thy Ab hon are juſt, SS Hve 3 te J. 
1 il *TIrllt allenowledge,” ob Gn of ye 


© 3 Nik 


A GL <AVERIK, > C2 


'Tis wickedneffe-(deare Friend) Wee goe 2bonr - - TP 

o puniſh, and when have murther'd him,. IRE 1 
what difference 1s there*twixthinrands Sono > 4 ( 
Qur ſelyes, but tharhee firtwarwicked? = ; $= 469 


Thou now would'tHeall him*canſehe- kill pe fs, _ 


"% » @ 


And when th'/hattkitld, have nor Frhe ſelfe ſame >- >>> -? 


a - © Wi." _ . _ £ 
= 6, # . wy *, * = 
* Sos Een en dl TY. L Sat TINS. LETS 
» 


Quarrel!l ? ITED 
Zor. why Sir ,you —_—_ —_— felfe +> ww 
Have done lt 7 * Tarn Ty Y 
Ther. True : and therefore” tis 1 beg his lifes: 290 A 
There was no way for mee to _ > 2-3 vanuy'! 
Redeem'd rh'1ntenr, bur = 2reall DS 2:2 - 2 ens (11h 
Saving of its". 25 2 2: 5h - Beready-Courvies and 
Ifhe did ravith from th by Orbells, Guard 3 "ib "tir 


Remember that that 1 Jie NT ae had [28 ra ar af thePs 


A nobleparentLove>— Remember : +=: eB , 
How he lov'd Zoranes whemhewas Ziriff,— — 
Ther's ſomething due to thats +: 
Kyonmitt needehave bloudtor your revenge, a. 
Take it herez»=defpiie it.not 4 onunnes:: <— rare: 
The gods chefelves;wboſegreatnefſe*: L322 ET | 
Makes chegrearnefſe ofourfins;", -o 555 2 IO Lo: 
And heightenS'em above whavreee.can d $55 2 
Uno each other, accept of ſacrihee -> 7:co1ts 
'For whar wee: doe: 'gathfbrhem, - c=irf gue W ara 
Why ſhould nor you, and eixmuebalnyfrier 16d $75 - 22 
You! cannor ketonrt hte eas "ate «172 ArtY 
Goes, andall the-tife you can: vg 2240 TD oL 
Potteri ty will give mee back agen; 91S 150% - 
See,: 4 Weepes >: -» TIN ITT 
That wculd have beeneul Rhetoriquein meg; . 
Bur where it is, it cann6t but pee ſwadee; 1:00) «Y 


Zor. Th'have thaw dthe 36c about 3d _ DEN 


King. Come downe. come” downs; Ew King 9rn 
There's none fofrwoberhe: OE . 203 0? bs 7A 
_ As1;the lifeyou her \${ch\@x OD {71 LEI 


LY 


Y "3 


3s ACLARRA, > 
I here could willinglyretutne you back ;: 
But that's the commion-price of: all covenge; - w: hog 
Emey Guard, Orfames, -Phalan; - Coortieg 
Orithie, Semanthe. | 
Fol. Ari. Haba jha :hew-they oke now. I 
Zoy. Death : what's-this ? F 
They. Bertay'dagen ;* = 
All th'eaſe our Fortune civerour miſettes; is hope,” BR 
And that Rill proving falſe, growes part of it. ] 
_ King. From whence chis:Guard 7-£h, <0 - (ſaners 
Ari, Why Sir, I did"corrupr,while we. were his Pri 
One of his owne to raiſe;the Conte; ſhallow ſoules; :::/ 
That thought wee conidanor conhterming,:>\y> & 
Come Sir, yiare in govdpottare coifparch them.” 
Kung. Lay hold upon-hisanftrument.:. Fences 
Fond man, do'ſt thinke-Lam in lovewitbyillay ? Hf 
All the ſervice; theycan doe mee here - © * 
Is but to let theſe ſee the right, I doe ©. 7 x38 
Them now is-unconfirain' 'd.then thus-I (doepre coed; 5: 
Uponthe place' Zeramues loft bis fe; : 4, 
I vow to build a tomb, and on thar comb. 
I voy to pay three whole Feares penitence, 
If in that time-Ifinde that heaven and you: i-: 
Can pardon ; I ſhall finde Agen theway Me 503 764 407 
To live amoneſt you, "+ x 
Ther.Sit benorſo erncll to your alfe,chis; is.2n age, _ 
King. Tis noi irrevocable, thy Eathers lands. . 
T give thee back agen, and bis commands.; ' -i:- 
And with them, leave to weare:the: Tyars, 
That man there has abus' d, — 0+ 38) 
To you Orhella, 453 TEW22> % <4 > v1 1 hf 7 
Who it ſeeines Are Favleas wellas1,- 273 SRO IO, 07 
I d&epreſetibe. the ſelte ſarris Ephylicl - $ £27807, 247006 
I doe take my ſelfe 7 2's 5 217: LIND 95 
Bur 1n another place, gndt for lobe ti af's 
Diaxa's Nan SS ae 970 07T7.0S EEISTS k 
: $76. Aboye myhopes” £28 2b 253 9579) 205 2 II G9 
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King. For you; who Bill have becne 
The ready inſtrument ofall ny ctneldies, 
And there baye'cancell/dall the bonds of brother, 
Perpetual baniſhment : nor, ſhould 
This line expire. ſhalt chy r1 che havea place. 

Ari Hell and Farites. — © - : &x5e5- 

King. Thy crimes deſerve no lefle;yert cauſe thou wert 
Heavens inftrumeNtt to-ſavemy life: 

Thou onely haſt char. timeof aniſhaient_. (Kiv ; hand 
Thave of penitence, — Comes dows. Ziriff fs to kiſſethe 
Jol. May it be plague: and famine here till I returnes 
No : chowſhale nor” yet forgive mee.: -- | | 

King. Aglaxra, thus I: freely Partwith thee, | 
And part with all fond Haines and warme defies, 

I c—_ teare new agnes in my bled OT IN 
Since Thave overcome the charmies -: rent by 
Thy beauty had, no other ever can kinds 1 
Have fo much power, Ther ſurves, thou look 6 pale, . ule 
Is'r want of reſt > | thre! 

Ther. No Sir; -bur har $2 Borie for your eare = — Top 

Orſ. A ftrangeand happy change. fe 24.9.4 

Ori, All joyes wait on you ever. 

Agl. Orithie- | En Ie $14 9 64 er v1 
How tor thy ſake now conld: I wiſh SLID SET TD IT 8 
Love were no Mathemarick point, - or 
Buc would admit-divifion, that Therſames mi oht. RY 
Thongh ar my charge; pay chee the debt pe thees: 

Ors. Madam, I loved the Prince, not my A "or. 
Since his vertues have their full rewards, - TO TY 
I have my full defires. - - 

King. What miracles of reſervation have wee had? -- 
How wiſely have.the ſtars prepar'd you for felicige ?- - 
Nothing endeares a good more than the comemplaiog 
Of the diſficultic wee had co atraineto it : 

But ſee, Nights Empire's our, 
And a more > glorious auſpitiouſly does begin; 
Ler us goe ſerye the gods, ad then prepare. 
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For jollirie, this day Ile borrow from my yowes: 
Nor ſhall it have a common celebration . 

Since't mult be, 

A high record to all poſteritie. — Exovnt omnes, 


6 — — 
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Epilogue. 


L gjs are like Feaſts, andevery AR ſhould bre 
Another Courſe, arid ſtill varietie: 

But ingood faith prot [1014 of wit 

Is growne of late ſo difficult to get, 

That doe wee what wee can, wee are z0t able, 
Without cold meats to furnt iſ out the Table. 

Who knowes but 1t was needleſſe too 2 may bee 
"Twas here, as in the Coach-mans trade ; and hee 
That turnes :n the teaft ft compaſſe, ſb ewes r moſt Art : 

How ere, the Poet hopes (Ser) for bis part, 
You'll like not chaſe fo math, who ſhew their skil 
In entertainment, as who ſbew their mill. 


